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Editorial 


When  we,  the  members  of  the  Junior  Class,  commenced  the  work  of  showing  to  others  the  student  life  at  Shep- 
herd College,  we  realized  what  a  great  task  was  before  us.  Our  work  is  now  completed  and  we  sincerely  hope  that 
it  will  meet  with  the  approval  of  the  many  and  that  the  criticisms  of  the  few  will  not  be  too  severe.  As  our  class 
is  both  small  and  inexperienced,  the  work  of  preparing  an  Annual  was  even  greater  than  usual.  However,  as  each 
member  went  to  work  faithfully,  we  have  edited  a  book  of  which  we,  at  least,  are  proud.  We  have  been  aided  only 
by  those  who  are  connected  with  Shepherd  College,  and  we  wish  to  thank  everyone  who  has  in  any  way  contributed 
to  the  success  of  this  book. 

In  several  preceding  annuals  some  characteristic  feature  has  been  noted.  Although  this  plan  has  not  been 
followed  out  so  definitely  this  year,  we  have  tried  to  portray  the  various  student  activities  in  more  minute 
detail  than  ever  before.  With  this  brief  explanation  of  our  endeavor,  we  commend  the  Annual  to  the  good  will 
of  our  readers. 
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Walter  McGarry  Duke 


Walter  MeCarry  Duke,  the  son  of  Robert  Moore  and  Mary  Hester 
Duke,  was  horn  at  Willow  Springs,  near  Harper's  Ferry,  West  Virginia, 
October  28,  1875. 

He  attended  the  public  schools  in  this  vicinity,  and  also  Shepherd  Col- 
lege State  Normal  School,  where  he  was  graduated  in  189(5.  After  render- 
ing good  service  in  the  public  schools  of  the  state  for  several  years,  he  entered 
West  Virginia  University,  from  which  institution  he  received  the  degree 
of  A.  B.  in  1904. 

For  four  years  Mi'.  Duke  was  the  efficient  Principal  of  the  Hedgesville 
High  School.  In  1908  he  was  appointed  Head  of  the  Department  of  Mod- 
ern Languages  at  Shepherd  College,  and  a  year  late.-  was  promoted  to  his 
present  position  as  First  Assistant. 

His  earnestness  as  a  teacher,  and  his  faithful  devotion  to  the  school 
and  all  its  interests  have  been  of  inestimable  value  to  the  institution.  His 
attendance  regularly  at  the  summer  sessions  of  Columbia  University,  which 
will  honor  him  in  the  near  future  with  an  M.  A.  degree,  not  only  increases 
his  enthusiasm  in  his  work,  but  also  maintains  his  sympathetic  attitude 
toward  student  affairs. 

Recognizing  Mr.  Duke's  devotion  to  the  students,  both  as  teacher  and 
friend,  the  Juniors  consider  it  a  privilege  and  an  honor  to  dedicate  to  him 
this  volume  of  the  Cohongoroota. 


OLD  COLLEGE  BUILDING  AND  REAR  VIEW  OF  NEW  BUILDING 
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PRINCIPAL  THOS.  C.  MILLER,  A.  M. 

PEDAGOGY 


HARRIET  HALE  MILLER,  A.  B. 

MATHEMATICS  AND  THAININi; 


ADDIE  R.  IRELAND 

ART 


A    I)    KEN  AM  ( IND,  A.  H 

CHEMISTRY   \  ND  PHYSICS 


College  Song 


Close  beside  Potomac's  waters, 

( )f  historic  fame, 
Stands  our  noble  Alma  Mater 

Glorious  her  name. 

Chorus 

Lift  the  chorus,  speed  it  onward. 

Loud  her  praises  ring. 
Hail  to  thee,  dear  Shepherd  College, 

I  lail,  all  hail,  we  sing. 

Nestled  in  the  quiet  hamlet, 

Neath  the  azure  blue, 
Sends  she  forth  her  sons  and  daughter 

Loyal,  loving,  true. 

Fondly  in  our  memory  resting, 

Happy,  gladsome  clays, 
Still  to  thee,  clear  Alma  Mater, 

(  Ml'er  we  our  praise. 


Zip!    Whack!    Boom!  Crack! 
Old  Pot-o-mac 
S.  C.  that's  we! 
Wesl  Yirginie! 


*   *   *  * 
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Colors —  Silver  and  Blue  Flower  Violet 

Motto — Fideli  certi  merces 


YELLS 

Zip!    Zell!  PellMell! 
Barnes— Waddell! 
Whooper  up!    Whooper  up! 
Well!    Well!  Well! 
Seniors !    Seniors !    Seniors ! 


President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 

Reporter 

Sergeant 


Hah!    Rah!  Rhu! 
Silver  and  Blue 
Nineteen  Fourteen 
Who?    Who?  Who? 

OFFICERS 


Harold  Alston  Rice 
Clarence  Roby 
Ruth  Hickel 
Cuy  Paul  Thompson 
Hilda  Lee  Doggett 
Carnett  Otis  Nelson 
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MARGUERITE  KEELEY  BILLMYER 

Shepherdtown,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Diploma.  Entered  Fail  i910. 
Scribe  English  Chil).  Fall  HI  12;  Treasurer 
Willard  Club.  Fall  1913;  Associate  Editor  Co- 
hongoroota,  1913;  Secretary  Athletic  Asso- 
ciation, Spring  1913;  Sergeant  Willard  Club. 
Spring  1913:  President  Milliard  Club,  Winter 
191  1.  Member  Parthenian  Literary  Society 
and  Y.  W.  C.  A. 


NORMAN    BRUCE  CLABAUGH 

Keller,  W.  Va. 

Academic  Diploma.  Entered  Fall  1909 
Reserve  Basketball.  191  t.  Member  Athletic 
Association.  Not  a  candidate  for  graduation 
in  191  1. 


ELLA  GERTRUDE  CLARY 

Hedgesville,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Diploma.  Graduate  Hedgesville 
High  School.  Attended  Hood  College  1911- 
1913.  Entered  Fall  1913.  Girls"  Basketball ; 
Sergeant  Willard  Club.  Winter  1914.  Mem- 
ber Parthenian  Literary  Society. 


JESSIE  LEA  COOK 

Harper's  Ferrv,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Diploma.  Graduate  Sharpsburg 
High  School.  Entered  Fall  1912.  Member 
Parthenian  Literary  Society. 
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HILDA  LEE  DOGGETT 

Stephens  City,  Va 

Normal  Diploma.  Graduate  Martinsburg 
High  School.  Entered  Fall  1913.  Treasurer 
Willard  Club,  Winter  1914;  President  Willard 
Club,  Spring  191  1. 


EDGAR  WILSON  DOLLY 

Teterton,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Diploma.  Entered  Fall  1911. 
Secretary  L'Extempo,  Winter  1912;  Assist- 
ant Editor  Picket  1912-13;  Vice  Counsel  En- 
glish Club,  Fall  1913.  Member  Parthenian 
Literary   Society   and   Athletic  Association. 


NAOMI  BLANCHE  DUGAN 

Hedgesville,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Diploma.  Graduate  Hedgesville 
High  School.  Entered  Summer  1913. "  Girls' 
Basketball;  Vice-President  Willard  Club, 
Spring  1911.  Member  Ciceronian  Literary 
Society  and  Athletic  Association. 


VERNON  LOUGH  DYER 

Fort  Seybert,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Diploma.  Attended  Valparaiso 
University  1911-12.  Entered  Fall  1912.  Ed- 
itor-in-Chief Cohongoroota  1913;  Editor 
Picket  1913-14;  President  Parthenian  Liter- 
ary Society,  Fall  1913;  President  L"Extempo, 
Winter  1911.    Member  Athletic  Association. 
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BETTIE  LILLIAN  FELTNER 
Martinsfurg,  W.  Va. 
Normal  Diploma.  Entered  Fall  1909. 


NELLIE  ESTHER  GREIDEM 

Parsons,  W.  Ya. 

Normal  Diploma.  Entered  Fall  1911. 
Reporter  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  Spring  1913.  Fall  1913, 
Winter  191  1.  Spring  191  I. 


MARY  R'YNEAL  HAMMERS  LA 

North  Mountain.  W.  Va. 

Normal  Diploma.  Graduate  Hedgesville 
High  School.  Entered  Summer  1913.  Girls' 
Basketball.  Member  Ciceronian  Literary  So- 
ciety and  Y.  W.  C.  A. 


FLORENCE   GERALD INE   1 IARTLEY 

Masontown,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Diploma.  Graduate  Masontown 
High  School.  Entered  Fall  1912.  Scribe 
English  Club,  Fall  1913;  Vice-President  Wil- 
lard  Club.  Winter  191  I.  Member  Athletic 
Association  and  Ciceronian  Literary  Society. 
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RUTH  HICKEL 

Grat  ton.  W.  Va. 

Normal  Diploma.  Graduate  Grafton  High 
School.  Entered  Fall  1913.  Secretary  Sen- 
ior Class;  Reporter  Parthenian  Literary  So- 
ciety, Winter  1914;  Reporter  Willard  Club. 
Winter  1914.  Member  Athletic  Association. 
Girls'  Chorus  and  Y.  W.  ('..  A. 


HELEN  ELIZA  HUNTER 

Berkeley  Springs,  W.  Va, 

Normal  Diploma.  Graduate  Ml.  Wesley 
High  School.  Entered  Fall  1912.  Fiction 
Editor  Cohongoroota,  1913.  Reporter  Picket 
1913-14.  Member  Cicei  'onian  Literary  So- 
ciety,  Willard  Club  and  V.  W.  C.  A. 


SIDNEY  WILLIAMSON  KEAREOTT 

Kearneysville,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Diploma.  Graduate  Stephenson 
Seminary.  Entered  Fall  1913.  Secretary 
Ciceronian  Literary  Society,  Winter  191  i. 
Member  Athletic  Association  and  V.  W.  C.  A. 


EDWIN  GLENN  LEWIS 

Inwood,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Diploma.  Entered  Spring  1909. 
Vice-President  Athletic  Association,"  Spring 
191  1.  Member  Parthenian  Literary  Society 
and  L'Extempo. 
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PERCY  HAMILTON  LOWRY 


Springdale,  W.  Va. 

Academic  Diploma.  Attended  West  Lib- 
erty Normal  1910-13.  Entered  Fall  1913. 
Member  Parthenian  Literary  Society  and  Ath- 
letic Association. 


RALEIGH  MILLER  MOLER 

Harper's  Ferry,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Diploma.  Entered  Fall  1910, 
Member  Cadet  Corps.  Not  a  candidate  for 
graduation  in  1914. 


GARNETT  OTIS  NELSON 

Simoda,  \Y.  Va. 

Normal  Diploma.  Entered  Spring  1911. 
Treasurer  Athletic  Association,  Spring  1913; 
Dead  English  Club,  Winter  1914;  President 
Parthenian  Literary  Society,  Spring  1911; 
President  L'Extempo,  Spring  191  I. 
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MARGARET  MAY  OSBOURN 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Diploma.  Entered  Fall  1910.  Sec 
retary  Parthenian  Literary  Society,  Spring 
1914.  Member  Girls'  Chorus  and  Willan 
Club. 


ROY  CYRUS  PARSONS 

Proctor,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Diploma.  Attended  West  Liberty 
Normal  1909-10.  Entered  Fall  1911.  Treas- 
urer Athletic  Association,  Fall  1913;  First 
Lieutenant  Cadet  Corps,  1913-14.  Member 
Parthenian  Literary  Society. 


BERTHA   CHRYSTELLE  OVERHOLT 


ACADEMY,  W.  Va. 

Normal    Diploma.    Graduate  Hillsboro 
High  School.    Reporter  Willard  Club.  Spring 
191  t.    Member  Parthenian  Literary  Society, 
Athletic  Association  and  Y.  W.  C.  A. 


HAROLD  ALSTON*  RICE 

Berkeley  Springs,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Diploma.  Graduate  Ml.  Wesley 
lliidi  School.  Entered  Spring  1913.  Base- 
ball Team  1913  and  1914;  President  Senior 
Class;  Parthenian  Debater,  Inter-Society  Con- 
test, 191  I.  Member  English  Club  and.L'Ex- 
tempo. 


EMMA  CRAWFORD  RINER 

Martinsburg,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Diploma.  Graduate  H.edgesville 
High  School.  Entered  Summer  1913.  Girls' 
Basketball.  Member  Parthenian  Literary 
Society,  Willard  Club,  and  Y.  W.  C.  A. 


CLARENCE  ROBY 

Petersburg,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Diploma.  Entered  Spring  1911. 
President  Y.  M.  C.  A..  1913-14;  Treasurer 
Athletic  Association.  Winter  1914.  Head 
English  Club,  Spring  1914.  Member  Parthe- 
nian Literary  Society  and  L'Extempo. 


HARRY  WEST  ROLLINGS,  Jr. 

Lost  City,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Diploma.  Entered  Fall  1911.  Pres- 
ident Sophomore  Class;  Secretary  L'  Extempo, 
Winter  1912;  Head  English  Club,  Fall  1913; 
Basketball  Team,  1911;  President  Athletic 
Association.  Spring  191  I.  Member  Cadet 
Corps. 


JOSEPHINE  MANNING  SHOW 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

Academic  Diploma.  Entered  Fall  1910. 
Member  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  Parthenian  Literary  So- 
ciety, Athletic  Association,  Willard  Club  and 
Girls'  Chorus. 
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JOHN  LESLIE  SLQNAKER 

Jones'  Spring,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Diploma.  Entered  Fall  1910. 
Basketball  Team  1913  and  1914;  President 
L'Extempo,  Fall  1913;  Treasurer  Parthenian 
Literary  Society,  Fall  1913;  President  Ath- 
letic Association,  Winter  191  1,  Treasurer 
L'Extempo,  Spring  191  I. 


HAMMOND  TABLER  STALKY 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Diploma.  Entered  Fall  1909. 
Basketball  Team  1912  and  1913;  Captain 
Basketball  Team  191  1;  President  Athletic  As- 
sociation, Fall  1913;  Member  Y.  M.  C.  A.  and 
Ciceronian  Literary  Society. 


WILLIAM  Mr.KINLIST  STANLFY 

Shenandoah  Junction,  W.  Y.\. 

Academic  Diploma.  Entered  Fall  1908. 
Critic  Ciceronian  Literary  Society,  Winter 
1914.  President  Ciceronian  Literary  Society, 
Spring  191  I. 


SAMUEL  FOBD  TALBOTT 

Fhenchton,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Diploma.  Entered  Spring  1911. 
President  L'Extempo,  Fall  1911  and  Winter 
1912;  Critic  Parthenian  Literary  Society. 
Winter  1912;  Vice-President  Parthenian  Lit- 
erary Society,  Spring  1912.  Member  Ath- 
letic Association. 
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GUY  PAUL  THOMPSON 

Berkeley  Springs,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Diploma.  Graduate  Mt.  Wesley 
High  School.  Entered  Fall  1912.  Assistant 
Editor  Cohongoroota,  1913;  Business  Mana- 
ger, The  Picket,  1913-14;  President  Parthe- 
nian  Literary  Society,  Winter  1911;  Parthe- 
nian  Orator.  Inter-Society  Contest,  191  1. 
Member  Athletic  Association.  L'Extempo  and 
English  Chili. 


ANNA  MAY  WEBLEY 

Elkins,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Diploma.  Attended  Athens  Nor- 
mal. 1910-13.  Entered  Fall  1913.  Member 
Willard  Club. 


SALLIE  BESS  WAGONEB 

Alaska,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Diploma.  Entered  Fall  1910. 
Secretary  Parthenian  Literary  Society,  Fall 
1913;  Secretary  Athletic  Association,  Fall 
1913;  President  Willard  Club,  Fall  1913;  Presi- 
dent Y.  W.  C.  A..  Fall  1913;  Parthenian  Es- 
sayist, Inter-Society  Contest,  191  I.  Member 
English  Club. 


BESSIE  VIRGINIA  WILLIAMSON 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Diploma.  Entered  Spring  1910. 
Girls'  Basketball  1912,  1913  and  191  1;  Scribe 
English  Club,  Winter  1913;  Secretary  Willard 
Club,  Winter  191  1;  Secretary  Ciceronian  Lit- 
erary Society,  Spring  191  1.  Member  Y.  W. 
C.  A.  and  Girls'  Chorus. 
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MARY  ANNE  WILLIAMSON 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Diploma.  Entered  Spring  1909. 
Girls'  Basketball  Team,  1911  and  1913;  Cap- 
tain Girls'  Basketball  1914;  Secretary  Cicero- 
nian Literary  Society,  Fall  19131  Member  Y. 
W.  C.  A. 


TWILA  DALE  WILT 

Horton,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Diploma.  Entered  Fall  1910. 
Member  Ciceronian  Literary  Society.  Ath- 
letic Association.  Willard  Club,  Y.  W.  C.  A., 
and  Girls'  Chorus. 


HESTER  BEATRICE  ROGERS 

Kearneys\  illf:.  \Y.  Va. 

Normal  Diploma.  Attended  Martinsburg 
High  School,  1910-12.  Entered  Fall  1912. 
Reporter  Parthenina  Literary  Society,  Spring 
1914.  Member  Y.  W.  C.  A.,'  and  Athletic  As- 
sociation. 
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Senior  Class  History 


Some  years  ago,  in  a  period  of  the  world's  most 
marvelous  development,  there  assemble!  1  in  the  cor- 
ridors of  Shepherd  College  a  group  of  sturdy  young- 
sters from  the  mountain  fastnesses  of  West  Virginia. 
Their  drowsy,  disquieted  countenances  bespoke  long 
hours  of  vigilance  and  expectancy;  their  tear  stained 
faces  told  of  heart  breaking  partings,  and  farewells  too 
sad  for  words;  and  their  newly  donned  apparel  indi- 
cated a  careful  selection  of  family  relics  as  well  as 
months  of  toil  and  preparation.  Indeed,  this  august 
assembly  was  scantily  blessed  with  the  beauties  of 
nature. 

Though  for  some  reason,  a  great  number  of  this 
body  who  were  to  become  Freshmen,  better  known  as 
"Freshies  and  Preps,"  escaped  the  horrors  of  hazing, 
nevertheless  their  pleasant  dreams  of  home  were  often 
times  haunted  by  fantastic  visions  of  snipe  hunting, 
midnight  calls,  etc. 

Thus  began  the  career  of  the  class  of  '14  amid  vision- 
ary images  of  boat  rides  with  Senior  girls  intermingled 
with  divers  pleasures.  Bright  was  the  field  of  oppor- 
tunity which  seemed  to  open  before  them.  But  ah! 
those  dreams  were  broken  by  the  cruelty  of  First  Year 
Latin  and  other  relentless  monsters — sad  to  relate. 

In  the  second  year  of  their  sojourn  along  the  Poto- 


mac, emerging  from  their  green  shell  of  bashfulness  they 
became  sophomores,  a  little  lower  than  the  angels —  in 
their  own  estimation.  So  varied,  so  grandiloquent, 
and  so  "extremely  superb"  was  their  life  during  the  en- 
tirety of  that  year  that  words  lack  the  power  to  depict 
the  scenes  of  their  history,  but,  in  passing  hastily,  it  is 
to  be  noted  that  then  there  appeared  in  the  class  a  num- 
ber very  well  skilled  in  the  art  of  "kicking  and  disa- 
greeing." These  imparted  their  knowledge  to  others, 
so  that  soon  this  high  art  of  eloquence  became  so  well 
developed  that  it  was  the  one  striking  characteristic  of 
the  class  of  '14  throughout  its  existence  at  S.  C. 

The  seasons  passed  and  again,  after  a  summer's  re- 
treat in  the  haunts  of  their  childhood,  this  same  class 
returned  to  its  work  along  the  bonnie  banks  of  the  Po- 
tomac, but  this  time  with  the  solemnity  and  grace  of 
Juniors.  What  a  vast  difference  between  this  and  the 
first  assemblage!  There  had  been  additions  and  sub- 
tractions. They  were  no  longer  green  for  indeed  there 
appeared  those  in  the  crowd  whose  heads  were  growing 
bald  under  the  cares  of  a  strenuous  life  and  others  whose 
gray  hairs  told  of  wisdom  and  sagacity.  Still  there 
were  others  whose  humor  and  mischief  gained  for  them 
great  popularity,  as  well  as  an  investigation  by  the 
faculty.    It  was  during  this  period  of  their  history  that 
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the  class  of  '14  won  the  reputation  of  being  the  "hardest 
kickers"  in  S.  C.  But  not  only  did  they  gain  a  repu- 
tation in  that  one  line  but  they  were  also  reputed  to 
have  strength  and  moral  courage  when  it  eame  to  class 
rushes,  a  true  college  spirit  at  all  times,  and  knowledge 
in  abundance.  The  girls  were  noted  for  their  beauti- 
ful and  winsome  womanhood  and  the  boys  for  their 
clean  and  sturdy  manhood.  Indeed  it  would  take 
volumes  to  trace  the  wanderings  of  this  class  during 
that  school  year  but  it  has  been  said,  and  with  some  de- 
gree of  accuracy,  that  Prof.  Duke  shed  tears  over  the 
"waywardness"  of  his  charges  and  that  their  pranks 
caused  his  raven  locks  to  turn  gray  in  blotches.  Nay, 
more,  some  one  has  been  so  cruel  as  to  say  that  he  lost 
several  pounds  of  superfluous  flesh  during  those  long 
winter  months. 

Another  year  had  passed  to  join  those  that  had  gone 
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before  when  this  class  returned  in  all  the  dignity  of 
Seniors.  In  one  word  lies  hidden  the  history  of  that 
year  and  that  little  word  is  "there."  They  were  there 
with  their  yells  and  song;  they  were  there  in  Basket 
Ball  and  Base  Ball;  they  were  there  in  the  social  life 
of  student  existence;  they  were  there  with  knowledge 
and  wisdom  and,  last  but  not  least,  they  were  there 
with  their  pranks  and  mischievous  jokes  without  which 
no  class  can  exist. 

And,  in  closing,  it  is  the  hope  of  the  class  of  1914  that, 
in  after  years  when  they  are  allowed  the  pleasure  of  re- 
turning again  to  the  scenes  of  their  schooldays,  they 
will  find  here  a  sociable  and  flourishing  student  body 
which  will  bring  back  memories  that  will  cause  their 
cares  to  be  chased  away  by  the  joys  of  happy  recol- 
lections. 

Guy  Paul  Thompson. 


As  the  Juniors  See  the  Seniors 


Who 
Who 
Who 
Who 
Who 

Who 
Who 
Who 
Who 
Who 
Who 


is  the  brainiest?     .  E.  G.  Lewis, 

is  the  wittiest?  Guy  Paul  Thompson, 

is  the  prettiest?      .  Florence  Hartley, 

is       neatest?  Helen  Hunter, 

is  the  quietest?     Anna  Webley.     Ryneal  Hammersla 
and  Naomi  Dugan  are  close  competitors. 


is  the  sweetest? 
is  the  spunkiest? 
is  the  handsomest? 
is  the  bossiest? 
is  the  biggest  spooner? 
is  the  biggest  blab? 


Who  is  the 


biggest 


•lusher? 


Who 
Who 
Who 
Who 
Who 

Who 
Who 


is  the  biggest  flirt? 
is  the  biggest  politician? 
is  the  biggest  bluff? 
is  the  biggest  talker? 
is  the  biggest  lady-hater? 


Hilda  Doggett. 
Bet  tie  Feltner. 
Norman  Clabaugh. 
Mary  Williamson. 
Clarence  Roby. 
President  Rice — shy,  modest, 
retiring  Harold. 
G.  O.  Nelson.    "Bee"  Rogers, 
honorable  mention. 
Nellie  Greider. 
Edgar  Dolly. 
Marguerite  Billmyer. 
Percy  Lowry. 
Harry  Rollings.    ( He  hasn't 


advanced  many  theories  lately), 
is  the  biggest  man-hater?        .  Sidney  Kearfott. 

is  the  biggest  flatterer?   .        .  Gertrude  Clary. 
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Who  is  the  most  coquettish? 
Who  is  the  most  dignified? 
Who  is  the  most  punctual?  . 
Who  is  the  most  energetic? 
Who  is  the  most  athletic? 
Who  is  the  most  modest? 
Who  is  the  most  in  love? 
Who  is  the  slowest  speaking? 
Who  is  the  hardest  grind?  . 
Who  will  be  the  next  bride? 


Josephine  or  Twila.    (  Especially  when  visiting  teams  are  here). 

Sallie  Wagoner. 
William  Stanley. 
Bessie  Williamson. 
Hammond  Staley.    Mish  and  Slonaker  tie  for  second. 

Jessie  Cook. 
Ruth  Hickel  or  Vernon  Dyer. 
A  tie  between  Talbott  and  Parsons. 

Miller  Moler. 
Margaret  Osbourn. 


Colors— Black  and  Yellow  Motto — Semper  Procedens  Flower— Yellow  Rose 

YELL 

Shi  ii  J,  shook  -Inn  il-i-ri  M  il . 
Ice  on  your  pulse,  just  keep  cool! 
Jap-a-lac,  jap-a-lac,  jap-a-lac-a-lee, 
We're  the  Juniors  of  old  S.  ( !.. 
Shag-a-rac,  shag-a-rac, 

Sis!    Boom!  Bah! 
Yellow  and  black,  ha,  ha,  ha! 
We're  the  class,  busy  as  a  bee, 
With  a  K-e-n-a-m-o-n-d. 
Plucky  little  hand, 
Beat  it  if  you  can. 
Juniors!    Juniors!  Juniors! 
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Officers 


President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 

Reporter 

Sergeant 


Don  .Jackson  Van  Devander 
Hoy  Austin  Bell 
Lillian  Kathleen  Henkle 
Dorothy  Irving  Ware 
Marion  Leech  Billmyer 

(  'llARLES  (  )SCAR  HlSER 


The  Cohongoroota  Staff 


Editor-in-Chief 
Associate  Editors 
Assistant  Editors 

Art 

Athletics 
Biography 
Calendar  . 
Fiction 
Jokes 

Organizations 
Business  Manager  . 
Assistant  Business  Manager 


.    Marion  Billmyer 
Nina  Pownell,  Charles  Hiser 

Hoy  Bell 

Bertha  Baker,  Ohley  Webley 
Franklin  Clapham,  Thomas  Vanmetre 
Lena  Brillhart,  (Jeorge  Knode 
.  Dorothy  Ware 
Virginia  (Jaunt,  Kathleen  Henkle 
.   Elsie  Sutton,  Henry  Clapham 

Wm.  H.  Selvey 
I  )on  Van  Devander 
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MARION  LEECH  BILLMYER 

Our  Million  is  accomplished,  fair, 
And  girls  like  her  are  really  rare. 
She  gave  up  dancing  ( that's  the  belief) 
Just  for  the  duty  of  Editor-in-Chief. 
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HENRY  LUCKETT  CLAPHAM 

This  boy  oft  breaks  the  tardy  rule 
Because  he  lives  eight  miles  from 
school. 

Yet  digs  and  delves  till  late  at  night 
So  that  his  knowledge  is  not  slight. 


THOMAS  FRANKLIN  CLAPHAM 

Young  Franklin  Clapham,  large  and 
fair, 

Is  of  us  all  most  debonair. 
He's  settled  down  to  be  a  grind 
Unless  some  girl  should  catch  his  mind. 


LILLIAN  KATHLEEN  HENKLE 

Miss  Kathleen,  so  tall,  whose  surname 

is  Henkle, 
Of  knowledge  and  books  has  only  a 

sprinkle. 

Her  name  will  soon  have  a  different 
spellin', 

That   is,  if  we  bar  another  called 
Helen. 


CHARLES  OSCAR  HISER 

Charles  Hiser  down  from  Pendleton 
came 

To  old  S.  C.  to  make  a  name. 
That  he  will  make  it,  none  deny, 
Though  much  abashed  when  girls  are 
nigh. 
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GEORGE  THOMAS  KNODE 

This  lad  from  Bridgeport  o'er  the  way 
His  classes  never  skipped  a  day. 
He's  bright  and  so  extremely  good 
He  learned  to  tell  "Red  Riding  I  Iood. 


ENNIS  RICHMOND  McNEILL 

The  last  to  come  is  Miss  McNeill 
W  ho  gives  to  all  a  big  square  deal. 
Vast  knowledge  is  her  greatest  dowry, 
Her  heart,  we  think,  belongs  to  Lowry. 


NINA  MARIE  POWNELL 

Our  Nina's  tall  and  'stremely  nice 
And  often  seen  with  one  named  Rice. 
She  has  her  knowledge  within  reach 
And  long  since  won  the  heart  of 
"Peach." 
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WILLIAM  HARRISON  SELVEY 

Hero's  one  in  conduct  sometimes  lax, 
In  Mathematics  sharp  as  tacks. 
Strange  girls  will  always  draw  him  nigh 
A  striving  youth  his  suil  to  ply. 


ROY  LANDIS  STALKY 

Roy  Staley  makes  us  really  proud. 
He  never  was  the  least  bit  loud. 
He  learns  his  Latin,  French  and  Greek. 
But  of  his  Math,  we  shall  not  speak. 
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OH  LEY  GRAY  WEBLEY 

To  this  great  Junior  so  sedate 
It's  kinder  not  to  say  "debate." 
On  basketball  he  likes  to  dwell, 
Yet  learns  li is  lessons  very  well. 


RALEIGH  ASIIBY  DONLEY 

This  lad,  adventurous  and  free, 
Thought  life  quite  tame  at  old  S.  C. 
And  recks  so  little  of  his  fate 
I  le  wanders  'round  from  state  to  state. 


WELTON  BROTHERTON  HUTTON 

What  did  we  do  with  Welton  B.? 
He  left  our  Normal,  yet  we'll  see 
Him  placed  upon  a  teacher's  pay 
When  he  comes  back  from  R.  M.  A. 


VIRGINIA  ADELAIDE  GAUNT 

Though  often  loathe  to  work  unduly, 
Virginia  loves  her  music  truly. 
She  scatters  wit  and  values  station 
In  some  big  brother's  estimation. 


EUGENIA  ANGAMAR  LARNER 

When  she  had  won  on  every  hand 
As  many  hearts  as  she  could  stand. 
vShe  said  good-bye  to  every  one 
And  went  to  seek  a  Northern  sun. 
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ELSIE  MAY  SUTTON 

Though  Elsie  Sutton's  rather  small 
Will  you  remember  it's  not  all 
Who  have  the  very  greatest  might 
That  prove  to  be  so  very  bright? 


ALICE  ELIZABETI I  VANMETRE 

This  girl  is  quiel  and  studious  and 
good. 

How  many'd  be  like  her  if  only  they 
could ! 

She  cares  not  a  whit  for  the  opposite 
sex, 

And  goes  with  her  brother,  a  big  boy 
with  specs' 


THOMAS  HENRY  VANMETRE 

T.  II.  Yunmetre  is  the  name 
Of  one  we  hope  will  win  great  fame. 
He  never  bores  a  weary  wight 
With  running  talk  from   morn  till 
night. 


MARK  BECK  WETZEL 

Now  this  young  man  some  time  ago, 
Had  scores  of  friends  with  whom  he'd 
go, 

Rul  now,  loo  true,  his  story's  done, 
Because  our  Katherine's  heart  he's 
won. 


ANNA  KATHERINE  WYSONG 

See  Anna  Katherine,  our  disturber! 
Let's  hope  the  Juniors  soon  will  curb 
her, 

She's  always  ready  for  a  lark 

And  likes  a  bov  whose  name  is  Mark. 
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SOPHOMORES 

Colors — Black,  Red  and  Silver 

Motto — "Be  what  you  seem  to  be. 

YELL 

Lucky,  lucky,  lucky  we! 
We're  as  lucky  as  can  be! 
Luckiest  class  you  ever  saw! 
Nineteen  sixteen,  rah,  rah,  rah! 

Freshmen,  Juniors,  Seniors  too, 

We  do  hoodoo,  hoodoo  you. 

Get  out  of  the  way,  we  must  be  seen, 

For  we  are  the  class  of  sixteen. 

Sophomores,  Sophomores,  Sophomores! 

OFFICERS 

President  ...  .... 

Vice-President  ........... 

Secretary  ........... 

Treasurer  .        .  .... 

Reporter  ........... 

Sergeant  .......... 
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Flower — Red  Rose 


Paul  Everette  Miller 
Glenn  Alton  Keister 
Eunice  Lowell  Wolford 

EARLE  Wh  EATON 

Arthur  Edward  Ruark 
Claude  Osbourne  Flaog 


SOPHOMORE  ROLL 


Hetty  Mildred  Banks 
Elizabeth  Butler  Boswell 
Mabel  Virginia  Cook 
Frances  Yates  Dailey 
Cozy  Gladys  Foltz 
Nola  Harper 
Virgie  Harris 
Mary  Virginia  Henkle 
Ethel  Mary  Hollida 
Maude  Van  Metre  Hollida 
Mary  Newton  Lemen 
Laura  Elizabeth  Licklider 
Honora  Ethel  McGarry 
Anna  Morehead  Miller 
Marybelle  Moles 
Esther  Virginia  Nichols 
Mabel  Pearl  Price 
Emily  Adalaide  Sampsell 
Leta  May  Skinner 
Ether  May  Stanley 
Lillian  May  Van  Metre 


Mary  Ellen  Vanscoy 
Jessie  Lillian  Watson 
Olive  Luell  White 
Eunice  Lowell  Wolford 
Ellis  Clifton  Bell 
Hugh  Gilbert  DeHaven 
Claude  Osbourne  Flagg 
Glenn  Alton  Keister 
Gordon  Grove  Lambert 
Charles  Wardell  McDonald 
Paul  EvErette  Miller 
Grant  Tyler  Moyers 
William  Clayton  Myers,  II. 
Daniel  Shirley  Nichols 
Arthur  Edward  Ruark 
George  Johnson  Selvey 
William  Berlin  Simmons 
Rutherford  Boston  Thompson 
Robert  Stuart  Van  Metre 
Earle  Wheaton 
Feaster  Wolford 
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SOPllOMOFft  COcCKLH 


November  10,  1913 
The  School  Fair,  which  was  held  Friday  and  Satur- 
day, November  7  and  8,  proved  to  be  the  most  suc- 
cessful one  we  have  had  since  its  origin  three  years  ago. 
There  were  more  than  one  hundred  fifty  exhibits  which 
consisted  of  farm  products,  garden  vegetables,  curiosi- 


ties, cakes,  handicraft  and  needle  work.  The  premiums 
were  very  equally  divided  among  the  classes.  The 
Freshmen  received  four  premiums,  the  Sophomores 
eight,  the  Juniors  three,  and  the  Seniors  eight. 

"The  Dawn  of  Plenty,"  an  illustrated  lecture  by 
Rovce  Hamilton,  was  given  in  the  College  Auditorium 
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Saturday  evening,  and  proved  to  be  interesting  as  well 
as  educational.  Many,  however,  were  kept  away  on 
account  of  the  rain. 

The  next  issue  of  the  "Picket"  is  expected  about  the 
fifteenth  of  this  month.  This  is  one  of  the  best  school 
publications  of  the  East. 

All  members  of  the  Faculty  have  had  the  honor  of 
having  a  class  named  after  them  with  the  exception  of 
"Jim"  and  "Charley."  We  think  perhaps  the  Preps 
will  name  their  class  after  them. 

Mr.  Muldoon  in  Zoology — "If  you  students  should 
like  to  learn  how  to  sing  watch  my  mouth  when  I  sing 
in  Chapel." 


SOPHOMORE  NOTES 

The  class  has  adopted  Black,  Red  and  Silver  for  class 
colors. 

We  are  sorry  that  four  Sophomores  can  not  agree 
with  us  on  a  certain  subject. 

Some  of  the  Sophomores  have  insisted  on  Miss  L.'s 
teaching  Mr.  W.  how  to  tell  time. 

One  of  the  girls,  when  she  saw  M.  M.  giving  Mr. 
Miller  an  announcement  for  chapel,  thought  he  was 
advertising  for  a  ( !ook. 

We  are  glad  to  welcome  a  new  member  into  the 
Sophomore  ( 'lass. 

Elizabeth  Boswell. 
Ford  Thompson. 


Colors — White  and  Gold  Flower — Lily-of-the- Valley 

Motto — "We  will  find  a  path  or  make  one." 

YELL 

Freshmen,  Freshmen,  look  at  us! 
We'll  find  a  path  or  make  a  fuss. 
See  our  number,  one  hundred  plus. 
Freshmen,  Freshmen,  Freshmen! 
White  and  gold  our  colors  true, 
We'll  be  Seniors  some  day,  too. 
Ninteen-eighteen  puts  us  through. 
Freshmen,  Freshmen,  Freshmen! 

OFFICERS 


President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 

Reporter 

Sergeant 


Bryan  Houser 
Grove  Banks 
Dorothy  Fulton 
Harry  Fuss 
Hattie  Johnson 
Isaac  Long 
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Freshmen  Roll 


Olga  Beknice  Arnold 
Olive  Butler  Athey 
Agnes  Mae  Bell 
Irene  Hammack  Billmyer 
Ella  Mason  Brillhart 
Frances  Serena  Billhart 
Ida  Adeline  Cleaver 
Dollie  Blanche  Cobehly 
Myrtle  Cooper 
Virginia  Dailey 
Dorothy  Tucker  Fulton 
Julia  Grace 
Hulda  Mansel  Gross 
Beulah  Addrenna  IIardman 
Pansy  Rosalie  Hardman 
Elizabeth  Jane  Hendricks 
Ethel  Maxine  Herndon 
Lillie  Pauline  Hiett 
Violet  Marion  Hiett 
Eunice  May  IIouser 
Meta  Estella  Jeknins 
Hattie  Bartlett  Johnson 
Della  Grace  Riser 
Mary  Louise  Koontz 
Elsie  Lawson 
Lillie  Virginia  Lemen 
Frances  Rachel  Louthan 
Ethel  Josephine  McDonald 
Hazel  Irene  Martin 
Lillian  Augusta  Melester 
Garnetta  Virginia  Miller 
Julia  Miller 
Hazel  Bell  Moler 
Augusta  Jackson  Morgan 
Mary  Catherine  Needy 
Mary  Elizabeth  Nelson 
Edna  Venora  Offut 
Edna  Blanche  Pfau 
Jessie  Mytl  Phares 
Fay  Marie  Portmess 


Ada  Mabel  Pultz 
Eliza  May  Randal 
Edna  Harding  Seibert 
Katharine  Snyder 
Nelle  Marie  Sperow 
Rose  May  Spicer 
Minnie  Lee  Sway  ne 
Mary  Katharyn  Swisher 
Myra  Elizabeth  Taylor 
Nora  Harper  Thompson 
Louise  May-  Van  Metre 
Lola  Virginia  Walker 
Luella  Leah  Welsh 
Vivian  Elizabi  n  i  Wheati  in 
Minnie  R.  Whitacre 
Eleanor  Imogene  Williams 
Kathryn  Folk  Williams 
Nannie  Louraine  Williams 
Daphne  Dick  Womack 


Grove  Washington  Banks 
Robert  Tanner  Banks 
Lacy  Bashan 
Elmer  Butler 
Charles  Levi  Byers 
Alston  Gordon  Cassady 
Carl  Raymond  Custer 
Earle  Leora  Dailey 
John  Nelson  Day- 
Kenneth  Hendricks  Engle 
Percy  McClung  Epling 
Dorsey  Slemons  Flagg 
David  Folk 
Nevin  Lee  Foreman 
I  Iarry  Luther  Fuss 
James  Grantham  Grove 
Robert  Dave  Harmon 
Burrel  F.  Harper 
George  Hartzell 
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Gilbert  Leo  Hendricks 

John  William  Hendricks 

Walter  Edward  Herr 

William  Jennings  Bryan  Househ 

Charles  Lee  Hutton 

Samuel  Charles  William  Huyett 

Herbert  Joe  Iryin 

Herman  W.  Jackson 

David  Thomas  Jones 

Hurdle  Kisamore 

Charles  Richard  Knott 

Charles  Cecil  Kretzer 

M  illard  Pierce  Larner 

Wilougiiby  Morgan  Lemen 

Samuel  Wesley  Link 

Isaac  Taylor  Long 

Hubert  Lowry 

Kirkland  Shepherd  McKee 

Jesse  McCarry- 

Joe  Gorrell  Kearfott  Miller 
Robert  William  Moran 
Reed  Folk  Myers 
Elmer  Ours 
Lester  Ours 

Andrew  Kenneth  Rogers 
Charles  Rogers 
Robert  Seibert 
James  Clinton  Shanholtzer 
John  Canby'  Shanholtzer 
Daniel  Clay  Shipley- 
Henry  Mervil  Sigler 
Carl  Sirbaugh 
William  Wilson  Smith 
Charles  Billmyer  Sperow 
Oscar  Neal  Strieby 
James  Van  Metre 
George  Edward  Vickers 
Leo  Johnson  Walper 
Julius  Sylvester  White 
Max  Miller  Williamson 


Commandments  for  the  Freshmen 


I.  Thou  shalt  have  no  other  teacher  before  "Pat." 

II.  Thou  shalt  not  take  from  the  school  any  light  fiction  or  any  likeness  of  anything  that  is  in  the  periodical 
form  or  anything  that  can  in  any  way  contribute  to  thy  pleasure ;  thou  shalt  not  neglect  thy  studies  for  light  reading 
of  any  sort  for  thy  teachers  are  very  stern  and  strict,  inflicting  punishment  upon  those  who  disobey  this  command- 
ment even  unto  Juniors  and  Seniors  and  bestowing  favor  and  high  grades  upon  all  who  read  the  Technical  World, 
Scientific  American,  Christian  Science  Monitor  and  Congressional  Record. 

III.  Thou  shalt  not  stay  up  after  half  past  ten,  although  thou  wilt  not  be  held  guiltless  if  thou  misseth  thy 
lessons  on  the  morrow. 

IV.  Remember  "Blue  Monday"  is  not  to  be  tolerated,  Thou  shalt  have  up  thy  rhetoricals,  in  fact  all  thy 
work,  for  this  day  is  as  important  as  the  other  days  of  the  week;  therefore  in  it  thou  shalt  make  no  excuses,  neither 
that  of  overwork,  nor  of  walks,  nor  of  entertainments,  nor  of  boat  rides,  nor  of  any  social  meetings  of  any  kind;  for 
thy  teachers  will  pay  no  heed  to  such  excuses,  and  will  reward  thee  according  to  thy  good  works  on  the  first  day  of 
the  week. 

V.  Help  other  students  with  their  lessons;  that  thy  knowledge  may  be  deep  in  the  time  that  thou  spendest 
at  Shepherd  College. 

VI.  Thou  shalt  not  "cram." 

VII.  Thou  shalt  not  walk  the  railroad  bridge. 

VIII.  Thou  shalt  not  chew  gum. 

IX.  Thou  shalt  not  flirt  with  any  of  the  older  students. 

X.  Thou  shalt  not  envy  the  Seniors  their  knowledge;  thou  shalt  not  envy  them  their  dignity,  nor  their 
manners,  nor  their  pride,  nor  their  leisure,  nor  anything  that  is  the  Seniors. 
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Y.  W.  C.  A. 


OFFICERS 

President   .  .... 

Vice-President  ...  ... 

Secretary   .        .        .        .        .        :        .        .  . 

Treasurer  .  .  ..... 

Reporter    .        .  .  ..... 


ROLL 


Olive  Athey 

Helen  Hunter 

Emily  Sampsell 

Eleaxor  Blanche  Barnes 

Meta  Jenkins 

Josephixe  Show- 

Agnes  Bell 

Hattie  Johnson 

Louise  J.  Smith 

Irene  Billmyer 

Sidney  Kearfott 

Xelle  Sperow 

Marguerite  Billmyer 

Grace  Kiser 

Ether  Staxley 

Gertrude  Clary 

Esther  Knott 

Minnie  Swayne 

Jessie  Cook 

Eugenia  Larner 

Mary  Swisher 

Frances  Dailey 

Mary  Lemen 

Elsie  Suttox 

Hilda  Doggett 

Frances  Louthax 

Xora  Thompsox 

Bettie  Feltxer 

Anna  McGarry 

Ella  May  Turxer 

Dorothy  Fulton 

Ethel  McGarry 

Sallie  Wagoxer 

Mabel  Henshaw  Gardiner 

Elizabeth  Nelson 

Dorothy  Ware 

Xettie  Gates 

Bertha  Oyerholt 

Axxa  YVebley 

Virginia  Gaunt 

Nina  Poaynell 

Bessie  Williamsox 

Xellie  Greider 

Mabel  Price 

Mary  Williamsox 

Ryneal  Hammersla 

Emma  Rixer 

TVila  Wilt 

Beulah  Hardman 

Beatrice  Rogers 

Daphxe  Womack 

1 1 


Nina  Powxell 
Dorothy  Fultox 
Ether  Staxley 
Ethel  McGarry 
Elizabeth  Xelsox 


President  . 
Vice-President 
Secretary  . 
Treasurer  . 
Reporter 


Carl  H.  Custer 
Earl  Dailey 
Hugh  G.  De  Haven 
Harry  L.  Fuss 
James  G.  Grove 
Robert  D.  Harman 
George  Hartzell 
('has.  O.  Hiser 
A.  D.  Kenamond 


Y.  M.  C.  A 


OFFICERS 


Don  J.  Van  Devander 
Chas.  0.  Hiser 
Robert  D.  Harman 
W.  Clayton  Myers 
Harry  L.  Fuss 


ROLL 


Isaac  T.  Long 
Hubert  Lowry 
W.  Clayton  Myers 
Elmer  Ours 
Clarence  Roby 
Arthur  Ruark 
George  Selvey 
O.  N.  Strieby 
Feaster  Wolford 
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Ciceronian  Literary  Society 


Colors — Blue  and  White 


Motto — Vincit,  qui  se  vincit. 


OFFICERS 


FALL 

Pn  sident  .  Paul  Miller 
Vice-President  Walter  Herb 


Secretary 

Treasurer 

Critic 

Reporter 

Sergeant 


Mary  Williamson 
Dorothy  Ware 
Sidney  Kearfoot 
Florence  Hartley 
Hurdle  Kisamore 


winter 
Shirley  Nichols 
Stuart  Van  Metre 
Sidney  Kearfott 
Florence  Hartley 
William  Stanley 
Kathleen  Henkle 
Paul  Miller 


spring 
William  Stanley 
Walter  Herr 
Bessie  Williamson 
Naomi  Dugan 
Nina  Pownell 
Ryneal  Hammersla 
George  Selvey 
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ROLL 


Olive  Butler  Athey 
Ella  Mason  Brillhaht 
Frances  Serena  Brillhaht 
Lena  Pearl  Brillhaht 
Frances  Yates  Dailey 
Virginia  Dailey 
Nettie  Cousine  Gates 
Virginia  Adelaide  Gaunt 
Mary  Ryneal  Hammersla 
Virgie  Harris 
Lillian  Kathleen  Henkle 
Helen  Eliza  Hunter 
Meta  Estella  Jenkins 
Hattie  Bartlett  Johnson 
Sidney  Williamson  Kearfott 
Esther  May  Knott 
Mary  Louise  Koontz 
Eugenia  Earner 
Nina  Marie  Pownell 
Emily  Adalaide  Sampsell 
Leta  May  Skinner 
Nelle  Marie  Sperow 
Lillian  May  Van  Metre 
Dorothy  Irving  Ware 
Vivian  Elizabeth  Wheaton 


Bessie  Virginia  Williamson 
Mary  Anne  Williamson 
Twila  Dale  Wilt 
Anna  Katherine  Wysong 
Roy  Austin  Bell 
Norman  Bruce  Olabaugh 
Earle  Leora  Dailey 
Kenneth  Hendricks  Engle 
Harry  Luther  Fuss 
Gilbert  Leo  Hendricks 
Walter  Edward  Hehh 
David  Thomas  Jones 
Hurdle  Kisamore 
Willard  Pierce  Larner 
Joseph  Kearfott  Miller 
Paul  Everette  Miller 
Grant  Tyler  Movers 
Daniel  Shirley  Nichols 
George  Johnson  Selvey 
William  Harrison  Selvey 
James  Clinton  Shanholtzer 
William  McKinlist  Stanley 
Robert  Stuart  Van  Metre 
Julius  Sylvester  White 
Max  Miller  Williamson 
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Parthenian  Literary  Society 


Coloks — Orange  and  Dark  Blue  Motto — Prodesse  quam  conspici 

OFFICERS 


President 
Vice-President 
Secretary 
Treasurer 
Critic 
Reporter 
Sergeant 


FALL 

V.  L.  Dyer 
Clarence  Roby 
Sallie  B.  Wagoner 
Leslie  Slonaker 
( !.  O.  Nelson 
E.  C.  Lewis 
A.  E.  Ruark 


WINTER 

G.  P.  Thompson 
( !.  ( ).  Nelson 
Marion  Billmyer 


spring 
G.  O.  Nelson 
A.  F.  Mish 
Margaret  Osbourn 


D.  J.  Van  Devander  G.  A.  Keister 
H.  A.  Bice  Clarence  Roby 

Ruth  Hickel  Beatrice  Rogers 

V.  L.  Dyer  G.  P.  Thompson 


Bertha  Ray  Baker 
Hetty  Mildred  Banks 
Agnes  Mae  Bell 
Irene  Hammack  Billmyer 
Marguerite  Keeley  Billmyer 
Marion  Leech  Billmyer 
Elizabeth  Butler  Boswell 
Ella  Gertrude  Clary 
Dollie  Blanche  Coberly 
Jessie  Lea  Cook 
Myrtle  Cooper 
Eleanor  Crowl 


ROLL 

Lacy  Bashan 
Alston  Gordon  Cassady 
Henry  Luckett  Clapham 
Thomas  Franklin  Clapham 
Carl  Haymond  Custer 
Hugh  Gilbert  DeHaven 
Edgar  Wilson  Dolly 
Vernon  Lough  Dyer 
Percy  McClung  Epling 
David  Folk 

James  Grantham  Grove 
Robert  Dove  Harman 
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Hilda  Lee  Doggett 
Cozy  Gladys  Foltz 
Dorothy  Tucker  Fulton 
Julia  Grace 
Nola  Harper 
Eunice  May  Houser 
Della  Grace  Kiser 
Elsie  Lawson 

Laura  Elizabeth  Licklider 
Anna  Porterfield  McGarry 
Honora  Ethel  McGarry 
Ennis  Richmond  McNeill 
Hazel  Irene  Martin 
Lillian  Augusta  Melester  . 
Mary  Elizabeth  Nelson 
Edna  Venora  Offut 
Margaret  May  Osbourne 
Bertha  Crystelle  Overholt 
Edna  Blanche  Pfau 
Jessie  Myrl  Phares 
Mabel  Pearl  Price 
Emma  Crawford  Riner 
Hester  Beatrice  Rogers 
Josephine  Manning  Show 
Minnie  Lee  Swayne 
Mary  Katherine  Swisher 
Nora  Harper  Thompson 
Sallie  Bess  Wagoner 
Olive  Luell  White 
Eunice  Lowell  Wolford 


Burrel  F.  Harper 
George  Hartzell 
Charles  Oscar  Hiser 
Charles  Lee  Hutton 
Herman  Jackson 
Glenn  Alton  Keister 
Gordon  Grove  Lambert 
Edwin  Glenn  Lewis 
Hubert  Lowry 
Percy  Hamilton  Lowry 
Arnold  Franklin  Mish 
Robert  William  Moran 
Reed  Folk  Myers 
William  Clayton  Myers 
Garnett  Otis  Nelson 
Elmer  Ours 
Lester  Ours 
Roy  Cyrus  Parsons 
Harold  Alston  Rice 
Clarence  Roby 
Arthur  Edward  Ruark 
Henry  Mervtl  Sigler 
Carl  Sirbaltgh 
John  Leslie  Slonaker 
William  Wilson  Smith 
Oscar  Neal  Strieby 
Samuel  Ford  Talbott 
Guy  Paul  Thompson 
Don  Jackson  Van  Devander 
Julius  Sylvester  White 
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STAFF  AND  NON  COMMISSIONED  STAFF 


Commandant  of  Cadets  . 
Cadet  Lieutenant  .... 
Cadet  Sergeant  .... 
Cadet  Sergeant  .... 
Cadet  Sergeant 

Cadet  Captain  .       .       .  . 

Cadet  First  Lieutenant 
Cadet  Second  Lieutenant 

Right  C aide  .... 
Left  Guide  .... 
Fourth  Sergeant 

(T)  David  Folk         Charles  Hutton 
JO  Harry  Fuss         William  Huyett 
Burrel  Harper    Willard  Larner 


Thos.  C.  Miller 
Joseph  Miller,  Adjutant 
Max  Williamson,  Chief  Musician 
Miller  Moler,  Color  Sergeant 
George  Knode,  Quartermaster 

FIELD 

Stuart  Van  Metre,  Commanding 
Roy  Parsons 
Joseph  Miller 

SERGEANTS 

Clayton  Myers 
Kenneth  Rogers 
Miller  Moler 

PRIVATES 

Kirkland  McKee  George  Selvey  Don  Van  Devander 
Lester  Ours  Henry  Sigler      Leo  Walper 

Robert  Seibert       Carl  Sirbaugh 


English  Club 


Colors — -Crimson  and  White 


Flower — Carnation 


Motto— "Follow  the  Gleam" 
YELL 

Climax!    Simile!    Epigram!  Gee! 
Apostrophe!    Metaphor!    Oh  dear  me! 
Ellipsis!    Metonymy!  Allegoree! 
Shakespeare!    Emerson!    Tennyson!  Key! 
English  Club!    English  Club!    Old  S.  C! 

OFFICERS 


Head 
Scribe 
Counsel 
Vice-Counsel 

Seekers 

Reporter 
Watch 


FALL 

H.  W.  Rollings,  Jr. 
Florence  Hartley 
Ella  May  Turner 
G.  0.  Nelson 
Bessie  Williamson 
Roy  Bell 
Marion  Billmyek 
Franklin  Clapham 


WINTER 

G.  O.  Nelson 
Marion  Billmyer 
Ella  May  Turner 
E.  W.  Dolly 
Nina  Pownell 
Franklin  Clapham 
Dorothy  Ware 

H.  W.  Rollings 


spring 

Clarence  Roby 
Dorothy  Ware 
Ella  May  Turner 
Guy  Paul  Thompson 
Mary  Williamson 
H.  A.  Rice 
A.  E.  Ruark 
G.  O.  Nelson 


LEARNERS 


Marguerite  Keeley  Billmyer 
Marion  Leech  Billmyer 
Dorothy  Tucker  Fulton 
Virgie  Harris 

Florence  Geraldine  Hartley 
Della  Grace  Kiser 
Laura  Elizabeth  Licklider 
Nina  Marie  Pownell 


Minnie  Lee  Swayne 
Ella  May  Turner 
Sallie  Bess  Wagoner 
Dorothy  Irving  Ware 
Bessie  Virginia  Williamson 
Mary  Anne  Williamson 
Boy  Austin  Bell 
Thomas  Franklin  Clapham 


Edgar  Wilson  Dolly 
Garnett  Otis  Nelson 
Harold  Alston  Rice 
Clarence  Roby 
Harry  West  Rollings,  Jr. 
Arthur  Edward  Ruark 
Guy  Paul  Thompson 
Max  Miller  Williamson 
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Willard  Club 


Colors — Purple  and  White 


Motto — Concordia  discors 
OFFICERS 


Flower — Purple  Pam 


President  . 

Vice-President 

Secretary  . 

Treasurer  . 

Critic 

Reporter 

Sergeant 


FALL 

Sallie  Wagoner 
Nina  Pownell 
Dorothy  Ware 
Marguerite  Billmyer 
Bessie  Williamson 
Florence  Hartley 
Margaret  Osbotjrn 


winter 
Marguerite  Billmyer 
Florence  Hartley 
Bessie  Williamson 
Hilda  Doggett 
Nina  Pownell 
Ruth  Hickel 
Gertrude  (5lary 


Agnes  Mae  Bell 
Marguerite  Keeley  Billmyer 
Marion  Leech  Billmyer 
Elizabeth  Butler  Boswell 
Ella  Mason  Brillhart 
Frances  Serena  Brillhart 
Lena  Pearl  Brillhart 
Ella  Gertrude  Clary 
Jessie  Lea  Cook 
Frances  Yates  Dailey 


ROLL 


SPRING 

Hilda  Doggett 
Naomi  Dugan 
Anna  Webley 
Beulah  Hardman 
Sallie  Wagoner 
Bertha  Overholt 
Dorothy  Ware 


Hilda  Lee  Doggett 
Naomi  Blanche  Dugan 
Bettie  Lillian  Feltner 
Dorothy  Tucker  Fulton 
Julia  Grace 
Hulda  Mansel  Gross 
Mary  Ryneal  Hammersla 
Beulah  Addrenna  Hardman 
Pansy  Rosalie  Hardman 
Florence  Geraldine  Hartley 
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Ruth  Hickel 
Helen  Eliza  Hunter 
Hattie  Bartlett  Johnson 
Sidney  Williamson  Kearfott 
Della  Grace  Riser 
Anna  Porterfield  McGarry 
Mary  Elizabeth  Nelson 
Margaret  May  Osbourn 
Bertha  Chrystelle  Oyerholt 
Nina  Marie  Pownell 
Emma  Crawford  Riner 


Hester  Beatrice  Rogers 
Josephine  Manning  Showe 
Nelle  Marie  Srerow 
Sallie  Bess  Wagoner 
Dorothy  Irving  Ware 
Anna  May  Webley 
Bessie  Virginia  Williamson 
Mary  Anne  Williamson 
Twila  Dale  Wilt 
Eunice  Lowell  Wolford 


L'  Extempo 


OFFICERS 


President  . 

Vice-President 

Secretary  . 

Treasurer  . 

Ciitic 

Reporter 

Sergeant 


Hugh  Gilbert  DeHaven 
Edgar  Wilson  Dolly 
Vernon  Lough  Dyer 
Robert  Dove  Harman 
Burrel  F.  Harper 
Walter  Edward  Herr 
Charles  Oscar  Hiser 
Charles  Lee  Hutton 
Welton  Brotherton  Hutton 
David  Thomas  Jones 
Glenn  Alton  Keister 
Wiloughby  Morgan  Lemen 
Edwin  Glenn  Lewis 
Isaac  Taylor  Long 
Percy  Hamilton  Lowry 
Kirkland  Shepherd  McKee 
Joe  G.  Kearfott  Miller 


Garnett  O.  Nelson 
Charles  O.  Hiser 
Glenn  A.  Keister 
Lester  Ours 
Guy  P.  Thompson 
Clarence  Roby 
Vernon  L.  Dyer 


ROLL 


Arnold  Franklin  Mish 

Garnett  Otis  Nelson 

Lester  Ours 

Roy  Cyrus  Parsons 

Harold  Alston  Rice 

Clarence  Roby 

Harry  West  Rollins,  Jr. 

James  Clinton  Shanholtzer 

John  Canby  Shanholtzer 

Henry  Mervil  Sigler 

Carl  Sirbaugh 

John  Leslie  Slonaker 

William  Wilson  Smith 

Samuel  Ford  Talbott 

Guy  Paul  Thompson 

Don  Jackson  Van  Devander 

Max  Miller  Williamson 
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Athletic  Association 


OFFICERS 


President  . 
Vice-President 
Secretary  . 
Treasurer  . 
Reporter 
Sergeant 


FALL 

Hammond  Staley 
Harry  Rollings 
Sallie  Wagoner 
Roy  Parsons 
Glenn  Lewis 
Clarence  Roby 


winter 
Leslie  Slonaker 
Harold  Rice 
Mary  Williamson 
Clarence  Roby 
Harry  Rollings 
Vernon  Dyer 


spring 
Harry  Rollings 
(  !lenn  Lewis 
Gertrude  Clary 
Hammond  Staley 
Guy  Thompson 
Leslie  Slonaker 


ROLL 


(  Irovb  Banks 
Roy  Bell 
Charles  Bykks 
Norman  Clabaugh 
Franklin  Clapham 
Earle  Dailey 
Nelson  Day 
Edgar  Dolly 
Vernon  Dyer 
(  Ilaude  Flagg 
David  Folk 
Harhy  Fuss 
Robert  Harman 
John  Hendricks 
Walter  Herr 
(  !harles  Hiser 
Bryan  Houser 
David  Jones 


m a rg u erite  b i llm y e r 
Marion  Billmyer 
Elizabeth  Boswell 
Lena  Brillhart 
Gertrude  Clary 
Hilda  Doggett 
Naomi  Dugan 
(  o/.v  Foltz 
Nola  Harper 
Florence  Hartley 


(  Ilenn  Keister 
(  ieorge  Knode 
Gordon  Lambert 
Willard  Earner 
William  Lemen 
Glenn  Lewis 
Wesley  Link 
Isaac  Long 
Percy  Lowry 
Wardell  McDonald 

KlRKLAND  McKEE 

Joe  Miller 
Paul  Miller 
Arnold  Mish 
Robert  Moran 
Grant  Moyers 
Garnett  Nelson 
Shirley  Nichols 

Ruth  Hickel 
Hattie  Johnson 
Sidney  Kearfott 
Esther  Knott 
Eugenia  Earner 
Anna  McGarry 
Bertha  Overholt 
Nina  Pownell 
Emma  Riner 
Beatrice  Rogers 


Lester  Ours 
Harold  Rice 
Charles  Rogers 
Kenneth  Rogers 
Harry  Rollings 
Arthur  Ruark 
Robert  Seibert 
William  Selvey 
Leslie  Slonaker 
Hammond  Staley 
Oscar  Strieby 
Samuel  Talbott 
Guy  Thompson 
Don  Van  Devander 
Stuart  Van  Metre 
Ohley  Webley 
Earl  Wheaton 
Max  Williamson 
Feaster  Wolford 

.Josephine  Show 
Leta  Skinner 
Nelle  Sperow 
Mary  Swisher 
Lillian  Van  Metre 
Sallie  Wagoner 
Vivian  Wheaton 
Bessie  Williamson 
Mary  Williamson 
Twila  Wilt 
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Baseball  Team,  1913 


Manager 
Captain 
Catchers 
Pitchers 
First  Base 
Second  Base 
Short  Stop 
Third  Base 
Left  Field 
Center  Field 
Right  Field 
Substitutes 


Walter  M.  Duke 
E.  E.  Hobbs 
Hobbs,  Rice 
Canfield,  H.  Phillips 
Lambert 
Miller 
Snyder 
Irvin 
K.  Phillips 
Jones,  McKee 
Wheaton 

Watson,  Houser,  Kesecker 


RECORD 

S.  C.      ( >PPONENTS 


March  29,  1913,  Berryville  (Va.)  High  School  at  Berryville   0  4 

April  5,  1913,  Hagerstown  (Md.)  High  School  at  Shepherdstown   15  0 

April  12,  1913,  Shenandoah  Collegiate  Institute  at  Shepherdstown   3  12 

April  19,  1913,  Frederick  (Md.)  High  School  at  Shepherdstown   1  2 

April  26,  1913,  St.  James  School  at  St.  James   14  17 

May  3,  1913,  Berryville  (Va.)  High  School  at  Shepherdstown   9  0 

May  17,  1913,  St.  James  School  at  Shepherdstown   11  10 

May  24,  1913,  Hagerstown  (Md.)  High  School  at  Hagerstown  "   12  5 

May  31,  1913,  Penn.  State  Forestry  Academy  at  Shepherdstown   12  17 

June  7,  1913,  Hagerstown  Orioles  at  Shepherdstown   2  10 


79  77 


Boys'  Basketball  Team 


Manager  . 
Captain 
Right  Forward 
Left  Forward 
Center 
Right  Guard 
Left  Guard 


Banks,  Rollings,  Jones 
Slonaker,  Miller 


Walter  M.  Duke 
Hammond  Staley 


Irvin 
Flagg,  Mish 
Staley 


Out  of  thirteen  games  played,  S.  C.  won  five  and  lost  eight.    The  opponents  scored  359  points  while  S.  C. 


December  12,  1913,  Frederick  (Md.)  High  School  at  Shepherdstown 
December  20,  1913,  West  Virginia  School  for  D.  and  B.  at  Shepherdstown. 
January  19,  1914,  Randolph-Macon  Academy  at  Shepherdstown. 
January  24,  1914,  Chambersburg  (Pa.)  High  School  at  Shepherdstown. 
January  31,  1914,  Massanutten  Academy  at  Shepherdstown. 
February  6,  1914,  Fairmont  Normal  at  Shepherdstown. 
February  7,  1914,  Fairmont  High  School  at  Shepherdstown. 
February  11,  1914,  Randolph-Macon  Academy  at  Front  Royal. 
February  12,  1914,  Massanutten  Academy  at  Woodstock. 
February  13,  1914,  Augusta  Military  Academy  at  Augusta. 
February  14,  1914,  Staunton  Military  Academy  at  Staunton. 
March  7,  1914,  Chambersburg  (Pa.)  High  School  at  Chambersburg. 
March  14,  1914,  West  Virginia  School  for  D.  and  B.  at  Romney. 


scored  334  points. 


SCHEDULE  PLAYED 
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The  record  for  each  member  of  the  team  is  as  follows: 


Banks,  G  11  games;   7  goals;   14  points 

Flagg,  F  12  games;  42  goals;   84  points 

Irvin,  F   8  games;  26  goals;   52  points 

Mish,  F  12  games;  22  goals;  44  points 

Staley,  C  13  games;  50  goals;  100  points 
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Girls'  Basketball  Team 


Manager  . 
Captain 
Right  Forward 
Left  Forward 
Center 
Right  Guard 
Left  Guard 


...  A.  D.  Kenamond 

Mary  Williamson 
Mary  Williamson 
Emma  Riner 

Gertrude  Clary,  Naomi  Dugan,  Mary  Swisher 
Bessie  Williamson,  Ryneal  Hammersla 
Nettie  Gates,  Bertha  Baker 


RECORD 

S.  C.  Opponents 

January  17,  1914,  Chambersburg  (Pa.)  High  School  at  Chambersburg                                       11  15 

February  21,  1914,  Chambersburg  (Pa.)  High  School  at  Shepherdstown                                       6  12 

March  7,  1914,  Terra  Alta  High  School  at  Shepherdstown                                                        18  3 


35 


30 


68 


Baseball  Team,  1914 


M  anager  . 
Captain 
Catcher 
Pitcher 
First  Base 
Second  Base 
Short  Stop 
Third  Base 
Left  Field  . 
Center  Field 
Right  Field 


A.  D.  Kenamond 
Earle  Wheaton 
Rice 
McDonald 
Lambert 
Wheaton 
P.  Miller 

MORAN 

J.  Miller 
McKee 
Rogers 


SCHEDULE  1914 


April  11,  1914,  Frederick  (Md.)  High  School  at  Shepherdstown. 
April  18,  1914,  Berryville  (Va.)  High  School  at  Shepherdstown. 
April  25,  1914,  Berryville  (Va.)  High  School  at  Berryville. 
May  2,  1914,  Shenandoah  Valley  Academy  at  Winchester. 
May  6,  1914,  St.  James  (Md.)  Academy  at  St.  James. 
May  9,  1914,  St.  James  (M,d.)  Academy  at  Shepherdstown. 
May  11,  1914,  Luray  (Va.)  High  School  at  Shepherdstown. 
May  10,  1914,  Shenandoah  Valley  Academy  at  Shepherdstown. 
May  22,  1914,  Old  Dominion  Academy  at  Shepherdstown. 
May  23,  1914,  Luray  (Va.)  High  School  at  Luray. 
June  1,  1914,  Frederick  (Md.)  High  School  at  Frederick. 
June  6,  1914,  Martinsburg  High  School  at  Shepherdstown. 
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Who 


Stands  in  chapel  and  swings  his  arm. 
And  tries  to  keep  the  students  from  harm? 
Prof.  Miller. 

Teaches  French — it's  really  a  treat — 
And  always  spies  you  when  down  the  street? 
Prof.  Duke. 

Is  the  student's  friend  in  need 
And  always  doing  a  kindly  deed? 

Mrs.  Gardiner. 

Teaches  English  and  who  the  Greek? 
They're  always  together,  so  to  speak. 

Misses  Turner  and  Smith. 

Plays  the  same  march  every  morn 
And  makes  the  students  feel  forlorn? 
Miss  Barnes. 


Helps  her  husband  in  his  work 
And  never  lets  the  students  shirk? 

Mrs.  Miller. 


I  las  the  Seniors  all  to  train 

And  paints  the  sunshine  anil  the  rain? 

Miss  Ireland. 

Is  as  good  and  kind  as  a  duke 

And  yet  he  warns.  "It's  in  the  tuch'  "? 

Prof.  Kenamond. 

Sings  us  bass,  real  deep,  like  that? 
(He's  known  to  us  all  by  the  name  of  "Pat".) 
Prof.  Muldoon. 

Teaches  some  the  art  of  expression 
But  leaves  the  rest  with  an  air  of  depression? 
Mrs.  Gibson. 

W  ith  her  lore  of  household  strives 
To  make  our  girls  be  model  wives? 

Miss  Woods. 


Brings  the  list  up  to  thirteen 
And  looks  the  part  of  "sweet  sixteen"? 
Miss  Cornett. 


Chapel  Record 


Below  is  a  record  of  chapel  attendance  for  one  month  of  the  Winter  Term.  Note  the  pedagogical  and  scientific 
method  of  indicating  the  various  degrees  of  faithfulness  with  which  the  students  attend  chapel. 

In  the  case  of  Grove  Banks  deduction  has  been 
made  for  all  withdrawals  before  the  close  of  the  regu- 
lar chapel  period. 

The  absences  of  David  Jones  were  caused  by 
his  attending  to  important  business  for  his  father, 
down  town,  at  chapel  time. 

Attention  is  called  to  the  record  of  Arthur  Ruark 
— a  case  of  unparalleled  obedience  to  Faculty  Rules. 

The  records  of  Kenneth  Engle  and  Gilbert  Hen- 
dricks are  not  subscribed  and  sworn  to.  Little  things 
frequently  go  unobserved  by  busy  people. 

During  the  basketball  season,  Herbert  Irvin  at- 
tended chapel  regularly.  After  that  his  record  suf- 
fered. 

Vernon  L.  Dyer  is  our  very  best  example.  He 
has  fulfilled  all  requirements  and  comes  quite  up  to 
the  standard  of  the  Faculty.  Ruth  Hickel,  too,  has 
an  excellent  record.  In  her  case,  however,  deduction 
has  been  made  for  occasions  similar  to  the  one  when 
Mr.  Duke  caught  her  hiding  behind  the  old  stone  wall. 
Margaret  Osbourn  did  the  same  trick. 

Norman  Clabaugh  and  Shirley  Nichols  have  the 
same   percentage   of  attendance,  because,  you  see, 
Norman  and  'Nick'  are  old  'pals,'  and  what  one  does,  the  other  is  almost  certain  to  do,  also. 
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Jokes 

"Smile,  it  doesn't  hurt  much." 


Senior  Girl — "Mr.  Kenamond,  what  will  take  mercury  off  a  ring?" 
Mr.  K  —  "Time." 

Senior  Girl — "Where  can  I  get  some?" 

Mr.  Miller — "Mr.  Nelson,  what  is  the  largest  number  of  elephants  that  you  have  ever  seen  at  one  time?" 
Mr.  Nelson— "One." 

Mr.  Miller  (in  School  Management) — "Did  you  ever  get  into  a  fight  at  Berkeley  Springs,  Mr.  Thompson?" 
Mr.  T—  "Which  one?" 

A.  E.  K.  (translating  Caesar) — "They  did  not  allow  wine  to  be  brought  in,  as  they  thought  it  made  the  men  soft." 

Miss  W.  (teaching  School  Management) — "Miss  Baker,  if  you  were  teaching  school,  what  would  you  do  with 
child  for  talking?" 

Miss  Baker  (busily  engaged  in  conversation) — "I'd  send  them  home.    May  I  be  excused?" 

Miss  W. —  "I  wonder  who  wrote  the  names  on  the  Picket." 

Miss  D.— "Mr.  Thompson." 

Miss  W. — "Doesn't  he  write  well?" 

Miss  D. — "Yes,  indeed,  I'd  give  anything  for  his  hand." 

Mr.  Hiser  (in  Orthography) — "Prof.  Duke,  pronounce  that  word  over  again." 
Prof.  Duke  (in  full  voice) — "P-r-o-p-e-1,  propel." 


Mr.  Miller  was  talking  to  the  class  about  humane  societies  and  asked,  "Miss  Henkle,  is  it  right  to  dock  horses? 
But  first  tell  me  what  is  meant  by  docking." 
Miss  Henkle — "I  don't  know." 
Miss  Riner — "I  don't  believe  in  it." 

Mr.  Miller— "Well,  Miss  Riner,  tell  Miss  Henkle  what  1  mean  by  docking." 
Miss  Riner — "Cutting  a  horse's  mane  off." 

Miss  Dugan  (reading  Paradise  Lost) — "Miss  Turner,  where  were  the  spirits  that  were  playing  these  Olympian 
games?" 

Miss  Turner — "They  were  in  Hell." 

Miss  Dugan — "( )h,  I  didn't  know  that  they  played  Olympian  games  there." 

Miss  Barnes  went  into  the  drug  store  with  the  intention  of  purchasing  some  face  powder.    Liking  the  odor  of 
a  certain  kind  very  much  she  picked  it  up  and  asked,  "How  much  is  this  a  pound'.'" 
The  Druggist — "How  many  pounds  would  you  like  to  have,  Miss  Barnes?" 

In  English  Literature  a  cat  made  a  visit.  In  a  few  minutes  Mr.  Ruark  knocked  at  the  door,  but  Mrs.  Miller 
paid  no  attention  to  him. 

When  she  found  some  one  was  knocking  she  said,  "Oh,  I  thought  it  was  the  cat." 

Miss  Woods  (examining  sewing  in  Domestic  Art) — "That's  good  Mr.  Talbott,  you  must  have  sewed  before." 
Mr.  Talbott — "Yes  ma'am,  I  used  to  make  all  my  own  clothes  when  I  was  young." 

(!.  I*.  T. — "Mi-.  Keister,  you  certainly  are  brave." 
Mr.  K.— "Why  so?" 

(1.  P.  T.  (pointing  to  his  long  legs) — "Because  I  wouldn't  trust  myself  on  them." 

Prof.  D.  (reading  one  day  in  German  about  a  boy  who  was  leading  a  calf  and  who  was  addressed  thus  by 
one  ol  his  superiors,)  "Kennst  du  mich?"    (Do  you  know  me?) 
Mr.  H's.  translation — "('an  you  milk?" 
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Roy  B. — "I  wouldn't  kiss  a  boy  for  a  hundred  dollars." 
Hilda  D. — "I  wouldn't  kiss  one  for  a  thousand  dollars." 
Roy — "What  would  you  kiss  one  for?" 
Hilda— "Nothing." 

Lowell  and  Nina  had  been  away.  As  the  people  got  off  the  train,  both  "Peach"  and  Mr.  Nelson  took  the  girls' 
suit  ease. 

"Peach" — "Oh,  no,  this  is  a  partnership  affair." 

Mr.  N. — "Oh,  excuse  me,  I  didn't  know  it  had  gone  so  far  as  that." 

Mr.  Kenamond  said  to  some  students  in  Chemistry  who  had  complained  because  they  did  not  make  perfect 
on  the  examination:  "Well,  if  you  all  came  in  and  wrote  exactly  what  was  in  the  book,  there  would  he  no  need  of 
an  examination,  would  there9" 

Mr.  Rollings — "No  sir,  that  would  be  simply  a  confession." 

Mr.  Kisamore  (in  Eng.  I.) — "He  was  neither  a  good  hunter,  a  good  soldier  nor  a  good  statesman." 
Mrs.  Miller— "Well,  what  was  he  good  for?" 
Mr.  K. — "To  keep  bread  from  spoiling." 

Mr.  K. — "What  is  a  good  definition  for  love?" 

Miss  B. — "Well,  I've  heard  that  it's  an  insect  shaped  like  a  shoelacer  with  a  tongue  like  a  serpent  that  stings 
like  the  devil." 

Miss  S. — "What  is  an  epic  poem?" 

Mr.  Dailey — "It  is  a  poem  that  is  written  in  prose." 

Two  recent  chapel  announcements: 

"The  members  of  the  cadet  corps  will  report  at  the  station  at  5:30  to-day  to  go  to  Mexico." 

(Signed)  Captain  Van  Metre. 
"Lost,  a  cross-eyed  darning  needle.    Finder  will  please  return  to  the  Domestic  Art  Department." 


Tall  Timbers — A  Senior 


Now  was  Tall  Timbers  come  to  the  beginning  of  the  fourth  year  of  his  sojourn  at  the 
Castle  of  Knowledge  and  the  time  drew  nigh  when  he  might  say  unto  himself,  "I  am  a  Senior." 

It  so  happened  that  when  he  had  again  come  thither,  Tall  Timbers  found  many  changes 
among  the  Rulers  of  the  Castle.  It  was  said  that  Unfair  had  gone  thence  unto  strange  lands 
whereof  men  knew  naught  and  Strict  Rule  reigned  in  her  stead.  Then  he  wondered  how 
many  long  scrolls  of  parchment  must  be  made  ready  by  him  and  how  often  a  short  scroll  of 
parchment  must  be  engrossed.  It  was  whispered  also  that  Mighty  Voice  had  returned  to  the 
Castle  of  Knowledge  after  a  sojourn  of  many  years  in  remote  lam  Is.  Am  1  all  who  knew  him  of 
old  said,  "Beware!  He  doth  make  you  to  labor  unceasingly."  And  all  the  other  Assistant 
Rulers  were  in  their  accustomed  places  and  did  greet  Tall  Timbers  as  before,  but  when  he 
met  Gentle  Heart  who  had  just  returned  from  his  travels  in  far  countries  across  the  sea  he 
pondered  and  said,  "What  hath  he  done?  Why  doth  he  not  look  as  of  yore?"  And  then  he 
bethought  him  of  her  whom  Gentle  Heart  had  taken  to  wife,  in  whose  eyes  that  which  savored 
of  a  beard  was  contemned,  and  he  knew  in  his  heart  the  reason  for  the  change  that  was  wrought 
in  the  Ruler  of  the  Castle. 

But  after  Gentle  Heart  greeted  him  most  kindly  he  was  filled  with  hopes  for  the  future. 
For  he  knew  that  many  Seniors  before  him  had  been  the  faithful  helpers  of  Gentle  Heart  and 
all  the  Assistant  Rulers  of  the  Castle  and  he  longed  for  the  same  trust  to  be  placed  in  him, 
while  Inner  Self  whispered,  "Thou  art  worthy,  Tall  Timbers;  thou  art  worthy." 

So  with  this  desire  he  was  laboring  faithfully,  but  lo!  Gentle  Heart  one  day  summoned 
all  the  Learners  into  the  Upper  Chamber  of  the  Castle  of  Knowledge.  This  was  the  place 
where  Gentle  Heart  was  wont  to  speak  unto  them  the  many  commands  they  must  keep  faith- 
fully and  to  inform  them  of  all  they  did  and  of  all  they  left  undone  on  account  of  which  wrath 
would  come  upon  them.    When  all  were  assembled  therein,  Gentle  Heart  produced  a  scroll 
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of  parchment  and  reading  therefrom  said,  "Those  Learners  who  have  not  at  this  time  mastered  four  and  thirty 
Branches  of  Knowledge  may  not  call  themselves  by  the  name  known  as  Seniors,  but  must  hereafter  be  called  by  that 
name  known  as  Juniors.  Heed  ye  all,  and  let  those  who  thus  lack  come  to  this  Star  Chamber  wherein  are  found  the 
parchment  scrolls  which  contain  the  records  of  all  the  Learners,  and  let  them  take  counsel  with  me  and  my  Assistant 
Rulers  that  they  may  know  how  they  may  be  named." 

Now  Tall  Timbers  had  reckoned  carefully  the  Branches  of  Knowledge  he  had  mastered  and  he  knew  in  his  heart 
that  he  could  claim  but  thirty.  And  he  was  sore  vexed.  But  he  sought  Supposition  who'  had  always  been  kind  to 
him,  and  with  him  he  did  count  once  more.  And  Supposition  called  Strict  Rule  and  said,  "Suppose,  0,  Strict  Rule, 
do  you  suppose  this  young  Learner  could  take  a  test  of  wisdom  in  the  Branch  called  'Knowledge  of  the  Commerce 
of  the  Earth'  ?"  At  the  mention  of  this  Tall  Timbers  quaked  with  fear,  for  he  knew  that  severe  would  be  the  test 
demanded  by  Mighty  Voice.  But  Inner  Self  said,  "Try",  and  he  summoned  all  his  courage  to  ask  of  Mighty  Voice 
this  favor.  Whereupon  he  learned  that  although  the  request  was  displeasing  to  that  Ruler,  yet  would  it  be  granted 
if  it  were  the  will  of  Gentle  Heart.  And  the  heart  of  Tall  Timbers  was  made  light  and  he  labored  day  and  night  for 
many  moons,  for  he  knew  that  vast  would  be  the  knowledge  demanded  by  Mighty  Voice. 

Furthermore,  Gentle  Heart  and  the  Assistant  Rulers  did  heap  upon  him  innumerable  tasks  so  that  indeed  he 
was  heavily  burdened.  Even  was  he  forced  by  Bonny  to  arise  early  from  his  bed  in  the  winter  season  to  gain  from 
her  knowledge  in  Arts  and  Crafts.  And  his  woes  were  increased  many  fold  when  there  came  also  to  the  Castle  of 
Knowledge  one  to  train  in  speech,  who  commanded  Tall  Timbers  that  lie  must  on  the  fifth  day  of  the  week  address 
all  the  Learners  assembled  in  the  Upper  Chamber  in  the  presence  also  of  all  the  Rulers.  And  his  heart  rebelled,  but 
She-Who-Trains-in-Speech  whispered,  "Have  courage,  for  thus  will  you  gain  favor  with  Gentle  Heart  and  he  will 
add  one  more  Branch  to  your  number."    Realizing  his  sore  need,  Tall  Timbers  consented. 

But  with  all  his  efforts  he  still  was  not  able  to  reach  the  number  demanded  by  Gentle  Heart  and  great  was  his 
joy  when  Gentle  Heart  declared,  "There  shall  come  also  a  new  Ruler  to  the  Castle  of  Knowledge  and  her  will  I  place 
in  the  Hall  close  by  the  Hall  of  the  Muses  and  she  shall  give  instruction  in  the  ait  of  home-keeping.  And  in  the 
Lower  Chamber  of  the  Hall  may  the  Learners  practice  with  the  hammer  and  saw,  but  let  woe  come  upon  him  who 
doth  spoil  the  plank  that  I  shall  give  unto  him."  So  Tall  Timbers  rejoiced,  for  he  knew  that  he  could  by  that  means 
add  to  his  number  of  Branches  and  he  applied  himself  diligently  to  these  new  forms  of  knowledge  and  therefrom  he 
derived  much  of  benefit  and  use.    But  many  did  scoff  at  Tall  Timbers  because  he  devoted  himself  to  such  arts  and 
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said,  "Verily,  one  of  the  fair  ones  must  he  adore.     Him  will  we  watch  on  the  eve  of  the  first  day  of  the  week." 

But  he  still  lacked  one  Branch  from  the  number  and  after  the  arrival  of  the  Lady-who-presides-over-the-Learners- 
that-come-in-the-Spring  he  found  that  yet  one  group  of  Learners  had  no  Ruler.  They  were  abandoned  by  Mighty 
Voice,  for  they  were  unable  to  master  their  numbers,  but  Gentle  Heart  sought  out  Tall  Timbers,  for  he  had  come 
to  put  dependence  in  him,  and  promised  unto  him  that  if  he  would  undertake  to  instruct  that  group  of  Learners 
his  number  of  Branches  would  be  increased  by  one.  And  Tall  Timbers,  burdened  though  he  was,  rejoiced  at  the 
opportunity  and  such  wisdom  did  he  display  in  counting  that  all  the  Learners  under  his  charge  soon  waxed  profiicient 
also  in  the  art.    And  much  commendation  was  heaped  upon  him. 

And  when  all  the  Rulers  met  together  in  the  Star  Chamber,  they  spoke  among  themselves  and  said,  "How  Tall 
Timbers  hath  labored!  Surely  he  hath  accomplished  sixty  Branches  of  Learning.  Never  before  hath  one  worked 
so  diligently." 

Wherefore,  the  time  now  being  ripe,  he  was  pronounced  a  Ruler  by  the  great  Chief  Ruler  of  all  the  Castles  of 
Knowledge  of  the  Kingdom  and  was  presented  by  himself  with  a  scroll  of  parchment  whereon  record  was  made  of 
the  great  wisdom  of  Tall  Timbers.  And  straightway  Tall  Timbers  left  the  Upper  Chamber  running  and  leaping 
for  joy,  because  he  was  no  longer  a  seeker  after  knowledge,  but  was  henceforth  to  be  a  dispenser  of  the  same. 

ARTHUR  EDWARD  RUARK,  1010. 


A  Legend  of  Lovers'  Leap 


Night  had  just  fallen  and  the  camp  of  the  Catawbas  was  wrapt  in  darkness. 
The  old  chief,  ( )sceola,  had  passed  a  restless  day;  some  evil  foreboding  seemed  to 
posess  him,  so  now,  just  as  the  darkness  had  gathered,  he  went  out  among  the 
hills  to  be  alone  with  the  Great  Spirit.  This  feeling  that  possessed  him  was  not 
an  unnatural  one,  because,  that  day,  lie  had  seen  an  Indian  from  the  Delaware 
tribe  running  toward  the  region  of  the  Opequon,  and  he  knew  that  his  old  enemy 
must  be  somewhere  in  the  vicinity. 

These  two  tribes,  the  Delawares  and  the  Catawbas,  had  been  enemies  all 
through  history  and  tradition.  The  cause  of  their  trouble  was  so  far  back  that 
the  real  reason  for  their  animosity  had  finally  been  lost  in  obscurity.  However, 
this  hatred  had  been  handed  down  from  one  generation  to  another,  each  tribe 
striving  to  destroy  the  other. 

But  now,  this  hatred  was  not  shared  by  quite  all  of  the  two  tribes.  Ma- 
toake,  the  beautiful  young  daughter  of  the  old  chief,  Osceola,  had  fallen  in  love 
with  the  young  warrior,  Sequoyah,  of  the  Delaware  tribe.  This  had  happened 
about  one  year  ago  when  the  two  tribes  had  met  in  battle,  but  as  they  were  aided  by  other  tribes  then,  no  great 
number  on  either  side  was  killed. 

The  evening  after  the  battle,  Matoake  was  walking  in  a  ravine  at  some  distance  from  her  father's  wigwam  when 
she  heard  a  low  moan  from  a  clump  of  bushes.  Knowing  that  someone  was  in  distress,  she  approached  and  found 
Sequoyah  sorely  wounded.  Although  she  knew  he  was  a  Delaware  and  an  enemy  to  her  tribe,  her  gentle  heart  was 
filled  with  pity  when  she  saw  him  and  she  partly  carried  and  partly  dragged  him  to  a  cave  nearby  to  which  she 
often  came  when  she  wished  to  be  alone.  It  was  known,  to  all  the  tribe  as  Matoake's  cave,  and  no  one  ever  visited 
it  save  her.  She  bathed  Sequoyah's  wounds,  and  secretly  carried  him  food  and  tenderly  cared  for  him  until  he  was 
able  to  join  his  tribe.  Before  his  departure  he  won  from  her  a  promise  to  go  with  him  to  his  own  people  when  he 
ret  urned  the  next  year. 
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The  old  Catawba  chief  had  learned  about  this  attachment  and  it  had  increased  his  hatred  more  and  more,  to 
think  that  one  of  the  Delawares  had  dared  approach  his  daughter.  Osceola  had  forbidden  her  to  think  of  the  young- 
warrior  at  all,  and  bade  her  love  Wamsutta,  one  of  his  chief  warriors.  But  Matoake,  in  her  turn,  had  threatened  to 
kill  herself  if  her  desire  was  not  granted.  Of  all  these  things,  the  old  chief  was  thinking  while  he  spent  the  night 
alone,  and  day  was  just  beginning  to  dawn  when  he  started  back  toward  the  camp. 

Near  the  largest  wigwam  sat  Matoake  alone,  in  front  of  a  large  fire.  She  was  lost  in  thought  as  was  her  custom 
of  late,  when  she  was  startled  to  hear  the  sound  of  footsteps.  Just  then,  she  heard  some  one  calling  very  softly, 
"Matoake"  and  she  turned  to  see  her  lover  standing  near  her. 

"Oh,  Sequoyah,  what  is  the  matter?"  was  all  she  could  say. 

"We  start  out  on  the  war-path  tomorrow  and  the  Delawares  and  Catawbas  will  fight  to  the  death.    If  I  come 
back  victorious  will  you  flee  with  me,  even  against  your  father's  wishes?" 
"You  will  not  kill  ray  father?" 

"I  wall  spare  your  father  though  he  hates  me  and  my  people.  Will  you  flee  with  me?  We  can  go  toward  the 
setting  sun,  with  the  Delawares,  to  their  old  home  on  the  Ottowe,  and  you  shall  be  one  of  my  tribe.  Will  you  go, 
Matoake?" 

"Yes,  I  will  go." 

"Well,  if  I  do  not  come  back,  talk  with  the  Great  Spirit  and  I  will  think  of  you  when  I  am  at  the  happy  hunting 
grounds." 

Just  then  they  distinguished  the  big  form  of  the  old  chief  coming  toward  them  and  with  a  brief  word  of  farewell, 
Sequayoh  went  swiftly  away.  Osceola  saw  the  form  of  the  departing  figure  and  when  he  came  to  the  wigwam,  he 
sternly  demanded,  "Who  was  that?" 

But  Matoake  was  again  lost  in  thought  and  sat  silently  gazing  at  the  fire.  The  old  chief  turned  and  muttered 
angrily,  "It  must  have  been  that  dog,  Sequoyah,  who  has  been  spying  upon  us",  and  he  called  the  warriors  together 
to  make  ready  for  the  warpath. 

Both  tribes  started  out  the  next  morning  in  different  directions  but  they  chanced  to  meet  along  the  waters  of 
the  Antietam.    The  hatred  that  each  tribe  felt  for  the  other,  burned  fiercely  in  each  warrior's  breast,  and  with  ter- 
rific war-whoops  and  cries  of  denunciation,  they  rushed  forward  to  the  conflict.    They  fought  all  during  the  day. 
At  first,  the  issue  of  the  battle  was  uncertain,  but  as  the  numbers  of  the  Delawares  were  smaller  than  those  of  the 
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Catawbas,  one  by  one  they  fell,  till  there  were  hut  a  few  Delawares  left. 
Toward  evening,  the  Catawbas  believed  that  all  the  Delawares  had  been 
killed.  However,  one  had  fled  without  being  noticed.  This  one  was 
Sequoyah,  who,  although  one  of  the  bravest  of  the  Delawares,  realizing 
that  there  was  no  hope  of  victory  for  his  tribe,  and  impelled  by  his  love 
for  Matoake,  fled,  intending  to  urge  her  to  go  with  him  to  his  friends,  the 
Tuscaroras. 

He  was  nearing  the  waters  of  the  Cohongoroota  when  the  Catawba 
lover  saw  him  fleeing.  Wamsutta  had  been  hiding  nearby,  spying,  so 
that  he  could  warn  his  tribe  if  any  danger  were  near.  When  he  saw  his 
rival  making  his  escape,  he  raised  his  bow  and  the  fatal  arrow  that  was 
sent  pierced  the  heart  of  the  Delaware  and  the  last  of  that  tribe  fell  dead. 

Matoake  had  been  thinking  about  her  lover  all  during  the  day,  so 
toward  evening  she  wandered  down  along  the  banks  of  the  Cohongoroota 
where  she  was  wont  to  come.  There  she  climbed  some  very  high  rocks, 
from  which  she  could  see  far  and  near,  up  and  down  the  river.  Long 
shadows  were  falling,  when  she  saw  two  figures  swiftly  approaching  the 
opposite  shore.  As  she  strained  her  eyes  to  the  utmost,  she  saw  her 
lover  fall  dead  at  the  hands  of  Wamsutta,  who  ran  up  the  river  to  a 
clump  of  bushes,  under  the  overhanging  branches  of  which,  she  caught 
a  glimpse  of  a  canoe.  With  one  long  moan  she  leaped  from  the  height 
into  the  water,  and  just  as  the  sun  sank  in  the  west  the  waters  gurgled 
and  closed  over  her  body. 

MARION  BILLMYER,  1915. 
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A  Dream  That  Came  True 


All  was  confusion.  Cries  of  suffering  rent  the  cold  night  air.  Number  twenty-seven  of  the  Southern  Railroad 
had  been  wrecked. 

Just  a  few  hours  before  the  wreck  occurred,  John  Reynolds,  his  wife,  and  child  boarded  the  train  at  Burkes- 
ville.  He  was  a  poor  tobacco  planter  and  had  been  with  his  family  on  a  week's  visit  to  his  brother.  When  the 
crash  came  he  received  an  injury,  which  though  slight,  rendered  him  unconscious  for  a  short  time.  His  first  thought 
when  he  regained  consciousness  and  heard  the  moans  and  shrieks  of  the  injured,  was  naturally  of  his  wife  and  child, 
and  at  once  he  began  his  search  for  them.  After  frantically  searching  for  some  time  in  the  darkness,  he  was  horri- 
fied when  a  flash  of  a  lantern  carried  by  one  of  a  rescuing  party  revealed  to  him  his  wife,  who  was  seriously  injured 
lying  unconscious  with  one  arm  outstretched  towards  her  baby  which  lay  near  her  dead.  "Oh  God,"  he  cried  in 
agony,  "what  will  Alice  do  without  her  baby?" 

Just  then  a  temptation  came  to  him  with  irresistable  force.  He  had  seen  a  woman  lying  only  a  few  feet  from  his 
wife.  In  her  arms  she  clasped  a  baby.  Believing  the  mother  to  be  dead,  he  picked  up  the  child  and  called  some  men 
who  were  approaching  and  they  assisted  him  in  carrying  Mrs.  Reynolds  into  the  waiting  room  of  the  station  which 
was  only  about  two  hundred  yards  from  the  wrecked  train.  Here  the  injured  were  cared  for  until  a  special  arrived 
to  convey  them  to  Ironton  where  they  were  placed  in  a  hospital.  In  spite  of  his  grief  over  the  death  of  his  baby, 
and  his  anxiety  about  his  wife,  Mr.  Reynolds  experienced  a  feeling  of  relief  when  he  found  that  the  baby  he  carried 
in  his  arms  bore  such  a  strong  resemblance  to  their  own  child  that  he  had  reason  to  believe  that  his  wife  would  never 
know  that  he  had  deceived  her. 

After  long  weeks  of  suffering  and  weakness,  Mrs.  Reynolds  awoke  one  bright  April  morning  and  for  the  first 
time  since  the  accident  noticed  the  baby  which  sat  laughing  and  cooing  on  the  nurse's  lap. 

She  looked  at  it  earnestly,  and  then  said,  "That  is  surely  not  my  baby.  I  want  my  own  baby  Helen".  The 
nurse  smiled  as  she  laid  the  child  on  the  bed  by  Mrs.  Reynolds  and  said,  "Well  here  she  is.  It  is  only  because  she 
has  grown  so  rapidly  in  the  weeks  that  you  have  been  ill,  that  makes  her  seem  as  if  she  were  a  strange  baby."  For 
some  time  Mrs.  Reynolds  lay  looking  at  the  little  one,  and  feebly  stroked  its  brown  curls.  Then  she  said,  "It 
worries  me  to  have  this  strange  feeling  that  this  isn't  my  own  little  girl.  It  must  be,  as  you  say,  because  I  have  not 
seen  her  for  so  long." 
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Weeks  passed  and  Airs.  Reynolds  failed  to  regain  her  former  health  and  strength.  She  could  not  rid  herself 
of  the  feeling  that  the  baby  was  not  her  own.  and  she  grieved  continually  and  reproached  herself  for  being  an  unnat- 
ural mother.    Every  waking  moment,  she  asked  herself,  "Why  don't  I  love  my  baby  as  I  did  before  the  accident?" 

After  a  great  deal  of  worry  and  hesitation  as  to  what  he  should  do,  her  husband  told  her  how  his  love  for  her  had 
caused  him  to  deceive  her  about  the  passing  away  of  their  own  baby,  and  to  take  the  little  one  from  its  dead  mother, 
that  she  might  never  realize  her  loss.  From  the  time  that  she  heard  the  story  of  the  motherless  child,  Mrs.  Reynolds 
took  it  to  her  heart  and  loved  it  as  her  own. 

Eighteen  years  passed,  and  in  the  passing  brought  many  changes.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Reynolds  with  their  adopted 
daughter,  Helen,  who  was  now  about  nineteen  years  of  age,  now  lived  at  Meadows-of-the-Dan,  a  small  mountain 
village.  The  years  had  brought  prosperity  as  well  as  happiness,  and  in  all  the  country  around  there  was  no  more 
beautiful  place  than  Rose  Hill,  the  Reynolds  home. 

Helen  loved  the  country.  Many  a  day  she  could  be  seen  riding  across  the  mountain  ridges  and  along  the  wind- 
ing bridle  paths.  She  knew  and  loved  the  birds  and  trees  and  Mowers,  and  spent  many  hours  with  them  as  her  com- 
panions. 

After  completing  her  work  at  the  little  mountain  school,  she  took  a  course  in  the  high  school  at  Ridgely,  a  town 
a  few  miles  from  her  home,  and  much  to  the  delight  of  both  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Reynolds  she  graduated  at  the  head  of 
her  class. 

The  day  after  her  graduation,  Helen  and  her  mother  were  sitting  on  the  porch  watching  the  sun  as  it  sank  slowly 
behind  the  mountains,  when  Mrs.  Reynolds  took  her  hand  and  holding  it  tenderly  said,  "Darling,  you  are  no  longer 
a  child,  and  I  think  I  should  tell  you  that  I  am  not  your  mother."  She  then  told  Helen  of  the  wreck  and  that  al- 
though she  had  taken  the  place  of  their  own  child  they  had  earnestly  tried  to  find  her  relatives,  but  without  success. 

Although  Helen  loved  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Reynolds  very  dearly,  when  she  heard  that  they  were  not  her  real  parents, 
for  a  moment  she  felt  a  great  longing  for  her  own  relatives.  Then  she  said  to  Mrs.  Reynolds,  You  have  been  a  mother 
to  me  as  far  back  as  I  can  remember,  and  I  do  not  wish  ever  to  leave  you."  When  she  said  this,  Airs.  Reynolds 
clasped  her  in  her  arms  and  cried,  "And  you  shall  be  my  daughter". 

The  next  day  as  Helen  was  walking  through  the  chestnut  woods,  she  sat  down  on  a  fallen  tree  under  the  rho- 
dodendron. This  was  one  of  her  favorite  haunts.  A  little  mountain  stream  gushed  from  the  rocks,  just  in  front  of 
her  and  the  birds  sang  in  the  branches  overhead.    Helen  thought  more  intently  than  she  had  ever  thought  before. 
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"Who  am  I?"  was  the  question  uppermost  in  her  mind.  "How  thankful  I  am  thai  I  live  here  in  this  beautiful 
country.  How  cruel  it  would  be  if  some  one  would  conic  and  take  me  away  from  father  and  mother."  Then  she 
threw  out  her  arms  as  if  to  encircle  all  nature  and  said,  "This  is  the  life  I  enjoy.  I  do  not  want  any  other.  However, 
I  must  stop  my  day  dreams,  for  I  don't  want  to  waste  a  minute  of  these  beautiful  days." 

In  the  fall,  Helen  took  charge  of  the  little  mountain  school  in  which  she  had  once  been  a  pupil.  And  how  the 
school  changed!  Flowers  and  trees  were  planted  in  the  yard.  Fresh  white  curtains  were  hung  at  the  windows. 
Good  pictures  were  hung  on  the  walls.  An  entertainment  was  held,  and  with  the  proceeds  a  small  but  well  selected 
library  was  secured.  The  greatest  change  of  all  was  that  wrought  in  the  children  who  had  for  the  first  time  a  real 
teacher. 

One  Saturday  afternoon,  as  Helen  was  riding  down  the  mountain  she  stopped  to  water  her  horse.  She  was 
leaning  over,  looking  at  the  shadows  in  the  water.  Her  bonnet  had  fallen  back,  and  her  thick  brown  hair  was  blowing 
about  her  face.  A  pleasant  voice  not  far  away  disturbed  her  dreams.  "Pardon  me,  but  will  you  please  tell  me 
which  road  leads  to  the  Meadows-of-the-Dan?"  Helen  looked  up.  The  pleasant  voice  came  from  a  young  man  on 
horseback.  He  was  very  different  in  appearance  from  any  man  Helen  had  ever  seen  in  the  mountains.  He  was 
attired  in  clothes  such  as  she  had  seen  in  the  city.  She  directed  him  to  the  little  village,  naturally  wondering  what 
he  was  doing  in  the  mountains. 

When  she  returned  from  her  ride,  much  to  her  surprise,  she  found  him  at  her  home  where  he  had  secured  board. 
She  learned  that  he  was  Mr.  Valliant,  a  lawyer  from  Richmond,  who  was  spending  a  month's  vacation  in  the  moun- 
tains. 

After  the  first  few  days  of  his  stay,  Helen  and  Mr.  Valliant  spent  a  great  deal  of  time  together.  Sometimes 
they  went  on  horsback  to  explore  the  hills,  sometimes  they  went  fishing;  often  they  enjoyed  rowing  on  the  Dan. 
Helen  learned  much  about  the  life  of  the  outside  world  from  Mr.  Valliant.  At  times  he  said  to  himself,  "Can  it 
be  true  that  she  has  lived  here  since  she  was  a  mere  child?  She  is  so  different  from  the  other  people  here.  She  is 
so  bright,  so  clever,  and  so  pretty." 

Helen  had  been  such  a  delightful  companion  for  John  Valiant,  that  he  hated  to  leave  her  when  business  called 
him  back  to  the  city.    Many  letters  were  exchanged  between  them  and  once  or  twice  he  went  back  to  see  her. 

A  year  passed  and  another  stranger  came  over  the  mountains.  This  was  a  lady,  who  was  an  invalid  and  came 
in  quest  of  health.     Her  name  was  Mrs.  Dandridge,  and  as  she  boarded  only  a  short  distance  from  Helen's  home 
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the  two  saw  a  good  deal  of  each  other.  It  was  Helen's  secret  ambition  that  she  might  some  day  become  as  cul- 
tured and  refined  as  Mrs.  Dandridge. 

Helen  was  secretly  fearing  that  John  Valliant  was  beginning  to  forget  her  in  his  busy  world;  but  a  few  days 
after  Mrs.  Dandridge's  arrival,  he  too  came  to  the  mountains.  He  was  very  much  surprised  to  hear  of  Mrs.  Dan- 
dridge's  being  in  that  part  of  the  country,  for  he  thought  that  she  was  in  a  sanitarium  in  North  Carolina.  She 
and  his  mother  had  always  been  the  best  of  friends,  and  he  was  especially  fond  of  her  himself.  The  day  after  his 
arrival,  he  went  to  see  her  and  they  had  a  long  talk  about  Helen. 

A  few  days  later,  Mrs.  Dandridge  grew  much  worse,  and  Helen  became  her  constant  nurse.  She  had  been 
more  devoted  than  ever  before  to  her  since  John  had  told  her  that  Mrs.  Dandridge's  life  had  been  very  sad;  and 
that  she  had  had  a  terrible  nervous  breakdown  years  before,  occasioned  by  the  loss  of  her  only  child,  from  which 
she  had  never  fully  recovered. 

One  afternoon  Helen,  who  had  been  having  a  confidential  talk  with  Mrs.  Dandridge  about  her  plans  and  am- 
bitions for  the  future,  said:  "I  am  going  to  tell  you  a  secret.  I  do  not  know  what  my  true  name  is,  as  father  found 
me  when  the  terrible  wreck  occurred  near  Ironton,  nineteen  years  ago.    My  mother" — 

Much  to  Helen's  surprise  and  alarm,  Mrs.  Dandridge  had  fallen  back  on  her  pillows  in  a  dead  faint.  Although 
she  regained  consciousness  in  a  short  time,  she  was  too  weak  to  speak,  and  was  so  ill  that  for  days  she  lingered 
between  life  and  death.  The  days  seemed  years  to  Helen  who  constantly  reproached  herself  for  having  been  the 
cause  of  Mrs.  Dandridge's  relapse. 

But  at  last  the  crisis  was  passed.  Mrs.  Dandridge  had  been  asleep  for  several  hours,  and  drew  her  breath  much 
more  easily.  She  was  dreaming  of  her  daughter,  Jean,  for  whom  she  had  grieved  and  longed  for  many  years.  She 
dreamed  t  hal  her  baby  was  now  a  woman,  and  was  there  wil  h  1  he  sun  of  her  girlhood  friend,  John  Valliant,  who  had 
asked  her  permission  to  marry  her. 

She  awoke.    There  stood  Helen  gently  stroking  her  hair.    "Jean,  ray  dear  daughter,"  said  Mrs.  Dandridge. 

"But",  said  Jean,  "my  mother  was  killed  in  the  wreck." 

"I  was  merely  unconscious,"  explained  Mrs.  Dandridge.  "All  these  long  years  I  have  never  doubted  your  being 
dead.  I  can  plainly  see  now  in  your  face,  the  face  of  my  child.  Bring  me  the  locket  you  will  find  in  my  jewel  casket." 
Helen  brought  it,  and  when  Mrs.  Dandridge  opened  it,  there  was  a  picture  of  a  laughing  baby  face  which  Helen  rec- 
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ognized  at  once  as  being  very  much  like  a  small  picture  of  herself  which  had  been  tak?n  a  few  weeks  after  the  wreck 
occurred,  and  cried  happily,  "Oh,  mother  that  is  exactly  like  a  picture  my  other  mother  has!" 

Just  then  some  one  knocked  softly  at  the  door  and  said  that  a  gentleman  wished  to  see  Helen.  She  went  down 
stairs  to  the  parlor  and  there  was  John  Valliant.  She  told  him  at  once  of  her  mother  and  her  new  name.  What  a 
happy  day  it  was!  That  night  John  and  Helen  went  to  Mrs.  Dandridge  hand  in  hand  and  told  her  of  their  great 
happiness.  Sidney*  Kearfott,  '14. 
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Diary  of  a  Prep. 

Well  i  gues  ile  hafto  start  off  for  colege  the  first  of  nex  week  and  ma  has  tole  me  a  bout  what  a  bully  thing  a 
diry  was  and  sence  i  red  Plupy  Shutes  i  jes  got  in  my  bed  ide  do  that  very  thins  couse  i  woodnt  have  nothin  to  do 
there  a1  colege.  I  was  glad  when  paw  and  ma  picked  out  shephird  colege  for  me  couse  i  know  that  s  a  jim  dandy 
place  to  have  fun  but  i  aint  mensioned  the  fun  part  to  Paw  you  bet. 

Sept.  17,  1913  my  first  day  in  shephird  colege  perfesser  Miller  is  here  jest  back  from  Urop  with  his  bride  had 
his  mustash  shaved  off  too.  it  eertinly  is  feiree  when  i  come  to  think  how  far  i  am  from  Paw  and  Ma  and  Tom 
Tyler  and  old  shep.    awful  clowdy  today  maks  a  feller  feel  mitv  down  and  out. 
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Sept.  20.  Brite  and  fair  ben  Late  to  brekfast  ever  day  since  i  have  hen  here  Ma  never  rung  a  hell  and  i  he  dog 
on  if  i  can  get  ust  to  it  and  i  dont  git  enything  to  ete  neether.  these  folks  dont  set  out  extra  meels  when  a  feller  is 
late,    gee  hut  i  am  lonesome  got  awful  hard  lessons  fer  munday. 

Sept.  27.  Well  things  is  going  a  little  better  now  i  know  lots  of  the  fellers  now  like  Mut  Brothers  prety  well 
and  the  D  D  D  club  aint  slow,  no  licken  from  Paw  is  one  good  thing  about  this  school,  hen  brite  and  fair  all  week 
took  a  boat  ride  way  down  the  river  had  a  big  noshun  to  give  Bell  a  duckin  but  i  didn't,  these  folks  dont  know  me 
here  better  keep  strate.  am  going  to  church  to  morrow  on  my  own  hook,  been  smilin  at  a  coupel  of  girls  their 
looks  struck  me  to  a  dot  maybe  i  can  butt  in  enuff  to  take  one  of  em  to  the  resepshun  nex  fridy  nite.  i  want  to  go 
to  that  thing  but  Banks  and  some  other  fellers  sed  it  was  no  go  without  a  girl  that  means  husle. 

Oct.  4.  Part  of  the  time  brite  and  fair  0  i  forgot  rained  a  little  bit  "lory  i  found  a  girl  i  liked  that  little  agnes 
Bell  and  i  got  up  grit  enough  to  pop  the  recepshun  kwestion  and  she  said  yes  but  her  face  got  awful  red  hut  i  gues 
mine  did  to.  am  having  my  suit  arned 

Oct.  1  1.  Hany  to  day  a  good  thing  they  had  that  recepshun  last  nite.  i  didnt  get  home  til  plum  12  a  clock  hut 
i  certinly  did  have  a  crackn  fine  time  wish  them  teachers  wood  give  us  a  recepshun  ever  week.  Them  fellers  that 
tole  me  i  had  to  take  a  girl  to  git  in  never  brot  a  bloomin  girl  and  i  saw  them  sneek  in  when  the  hand  shakin  line 
was  all  broke  up.  That  Lestir  Ours  was  one  of  them  and  he  tried  with  all  his  mite  to  git  my  girl  hut  i  watched  him 
alrity.  had  a  lot  of  block  ice  creame  striped  red  white  and  green  a  little  homesick  to  day  after  sich  a  big  nite  last 
nite  i  bet  Agnes  is  sleepy. 

Oct.  IS.  Still  homesick  i  wish  i  coold  see  Tom  Tyler  and  Sam  Bigby  not  bin  hut  study.  We  got  a  cuple  good 
lektures  in  chapel  this  week  couse  we  didnt  studdy  Paw  always  says  when  the  shoe  fits  you  ware  it  that  one  fit  me 
to  a  t  hut  i  didnt  say  nothin  tho.  he  sed  examinashuns  was  comin  some  day  hut  what  do  i  care  i  am  havin  a  good 
time,  i  got  a  had  cold  and  i  feel  as  bum  as  i  look,  i  saw  a  lot  of  fellers  sneekin  around  to  play  hooky  this  week 
if  big  guys  like  Talbut  and  Weblie  and  Keester  can  do  that  i  can  to  ile  try  it  nex  week 

( )ct.  25.  Im  gettin  along  a  little  better  now  fun  is  comin  my  way  i  helped  to  haze  Golden  Walper  one  day  down 
in  the  jim  i  thot  ide  bust  a  laffin  about  that  thing  then  we  tried  the  same  trick  on  Head  Mires  well  i  tell  you  we  got 
got  in  rong  there  couse  that  boy  had  a  spunky  brother  and  he  jest  jumped  up  like  a  jurhpin  jack  and  was  goin  to 
lick  the  whole  gang  he  sed  Hooky  worked  o  k  this  week  i  believe  i  had  a  Kocokola  ever  day  at  chapel  time  what  if 
perfesser  Miller  knowd  that,    its  a  wander  Mister  Duke  didnt  ketch  us  couse  lies  got  a  eye  like  a  egle  it  sees  ever- 
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thing  a  boy  dont  want  him  to  see.  I  havnt  studyed  a  bloomin  bit  this  week  o  well  i  have  hear  em  talkin  about 
fhinkin  ile  know  how  that  goes  this  time  exams  sliped  up  on  me  before  i  knowd  it  only  a  nother  week  er  so 

Nov.  1,  1913.  So  much  goin  on  i  cant  keep  up  with  the  wether  but  its  been  a  little  rany  and  chilly  to  the  passed 
week,  i  cant  hardly  keep  my  face  strate  when  perfesser  Miller  tares  us  up  couse  we  chew  chewin  gum.  i  chew  a 
power  of  it  but  as  long  as  he  dont  know  it  what  do  i  care  he  11  catch  me  tho  i  bet  and  i  wont  know  what  to  say.  i 
playd  a  good  one  this  week  put  a  penny  in  the  lectric  lite  and  we  didnt  have  a  blame  bit  of  lite  no  where  in  the  house 
when  the  man  come  to  fix  em  and  found  what  the  trubble  was  we  got  jim  henry  from  the  bordin  lacley  that  was  as 
bad  as  spendin  it  fer  chewin  gum.  went  to  Mis  Butlers  weddin  last  wensday  nite  first  weddin  i  was  ever  at.  it  was 
a  mity  fine  tying  and  i  took  a  front  seet  so  i  cud  see  everthing  i  didnt  no  i  had  to  have  a  invit  to  do  that  but  me  and 
a  hole  crowd  of  fellers  got  the  front  seets  and  when  them  pretty  dressed  ladeys  come  in  they  had  to  stand  up  even 
if  they  did  have  a  invite,    been  rany  some  this  week  and  brite  and  fair  the  rest. 

Nov.  7.  Went  to  church  last  Sondy  nite  took  a  girl  home  to  went  to  Hagerstown  to  day  got  tangled  up  on  them 
streets  over  there  and  went  to  the  rong  depo  but  i  got  back  jest  the  samy  had  exams  Thersdy  and  fridy  flunked 
ever  thing  i  took  i  think  that  gografy  was  awful  hard  i  never  cud  bound  them  kuntrys  in  Yurup  or  keep  them  capi- 
tals in  my  hed  neether.  0  well  ime  comin  back  nex  year  ile  pass  it  then  i  gess.  i  went  down  street  ever  nite  this 
week  went  to  the  pool  room  three  times  i  like  that  place  but  its  a  good  thing  them  teechers  dont  know  it  er  theyd 
send  me  home  a  flyin. 

Nov.  15.  Fare  and  warm  Mister  Miller  told  us  to  study  agen  mondy.  Mister  Duke  has  been  havin  chapel 
meeting  while  Mister  Miller  has  been  away,  he  dont  give  us  lektures  and  he  dont  pray  long  neether  i  wish  hed 
always  have  chapel  conducshuns  i  went  to  the  kuntry  last  wensday  to  stay  alnite  had  a  fine  time  i  didnt  take  my 
books  along  neether.  The  rithmetick  class  didnt  have  a  teecher  one  day  and  so  i  tide  a  string  to  one  boys  arm  and 
then  to  the  leg  of  a  cheer  and  when  the  bell  rung  up  jumped  the  boy  and  nocked  the  cheer  over  and  made  a  thumpin 
noise  then  in  come  Mr.  Duke  sed  i  oughtnt  to  be  let  back  at  skool  if  i  didnt  own  up  i  done  it  but  long  come  Mr.  Miller 
he  was  awful  mad  at  first  and  shuck  me  but  left  me  off  perty  ezy  after  all  jest  told  me  i  cud  keep  on  comin  if  i  cud 
be  good. 

Nov.  25.  Thanksgivin  nex  week  think  ile  go  home  got  a  letter  from  Tom  Tyler  sed  we  d  go  huntin  Superten- 
dint  Shocky  gave  a  talk  monday  wish  he  d  stayed  all  day  then  we  d  git  off  fer  some  fun  er  here  him  tell  some  jokes 
his  talk  makes  a  feller  feel  like  hed  like  to  be  a  lawyer  er  some  other  big  gun.    Had  a  Baskit  Ball  game  the  other 
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nite.  Twins  beet  the  Giants  perty  bad.  Reel  warm  this  week,  playcl  tenuis  some  wish  ide  started  sooner  1  hats 
a  good  way  to  get  a  girl,  used  spellin  perod  fridy  mornin  in  marchin  around  the  chapel  room  Perfesser  Miller  sed 
he  thot  we  need  to  lern  to  march.    Had  a  game  of  ball  between  the  ants  and  caterpillars  saterday  it  was  a  raw  one. 

Nov.  27.  Thankgivin  here  at  last  i  cudnt  go  home  Paw  sed  it  cost  so  much  to  ride  on  the  train  if  it  wasnt  so 
fer  ide  walk  ime  goin  huntin  tomorrow  its  awful  dull  no  fun  stirrin  i  think  ile  hang  up  on  this  diry  till  saturdy  a 
week,    misten  rane  to  day  only  three  weeks  till  exams. 

Dee.  6.  Class  hour  has  ben  changed  dont  hafto  be  at  school  til  quoter  of  nine  that  meens  another  hafe  hour 
sleep  ever  mornin  Mr.  Moldune  didnt  like  that  change  much  couse  he  woodnt  let  the  jiirls  in  his  room  to  ete  their 
lunch  til  plum  12  a  clock  when  they  got  out  15  minits  before.  I  beleve  mis  Turner  didnt  like  that  change  much 
couse  nex  day  she  was  bloomin  kros  an  tole  me  to  rite  a  paper  for  inglesh  and  tell  about  a  trip  i  took  and  couse  i  left 
out  the  words  i  couldnt  spel  she  sed  it  was  to  short  and  now  i  got  to  rite  a  nothern. 

Dec.  13.  Little  dowdy  Mr.  Oblato  a  little  japaneze  told  us  how  they  done  over  there  in  their  kuntry  had  a 
Baskit  Ball  with  Fredrik  High  School  we  beet  50  to  16  had  three  exams  today  i  know  i  didnt  pass  rithmetick  couse 
i  cudnt  work  but  one  exampul  and  that  wasnt  rite 

Dec.  18.  Auful  worm  this  week  Eugenea  Larners  bo  was  here  to  day  Mr.  Lakin  was  here  and  talked,  he  tole 
us  if  he  had  the  say  he  wood  cut  out  exams  wish  he  had  the  say.  he  told  us  to  smile  at  the  girls  to  goin  home  to- 
morrow fer  crismus  a  big  time  a  comin. 

Jan.  5,  1914.  I  am  back  at  school  agen  dont  know  what  ile  take  i  flunked  ever  thing  i  had  last  term  Mister 
Miller  took  me  in  his  resitashun  room  an  it  was  full  of  fellers  that  flunked  an  he  giv  us  sum  strate  tawk,  then  i  en- 
rolled and  shuck  hands  with  ever  body  i  miss  a  hole  lot  of  the  girls  and  boys.  Hatty  Jonsin  aint  comin  back  she 
sertinly  was  perty.  thers  old  Kisermore  he  aint  comin  back  he  was  a  dandy  beleve  me.  there  aint  a  bloomin  new 
girl  here  yet.    I  fergot  my  box  of  crismus  cake  and  gee  ime  hungery. 

Jan.  10.  The  senyors  are  havin  a  awful  time  about  their  class  pins  and  rings  they  kick  up  a  terrble  fus  to  their- 
selves.  Had  a  talk  in  chapel  wensday  mornin  by  Mr.  Himes  they  sed  he  ust  to  be  here  at  school  the  nex  day  the 
kadet  kore  turned  out  had  a  big  march  ime  a  kadet  this  term  wish  ide  a  joined  last  term  ime  goin  to  church  to- 
morrow think  ile  go  a  little  more  this  term  it  a  good  way  to  git  in  with  the  girls. 

Jan.  17.  Ben  a  little  rany  this  week  Prof  Miller  tole  us  some  perty  strate  stuff  in  chapel  this  week  about  what 
we  had  to  do  and  what  we  cudnt  do  i  must   try  to  think  about  that  waist  baskit  i  fergit  it  ever  lime  and  dump  my 


paper  on  the  flor  but  he  dont  no  who  does  it  bet  he  thinks  its  Dick  hot.  Been  fine  skatin  this  week  wish  ide  seen 
Jo  Miller  when  he  skipt  gomitry  thersdy  mornin  to  go  skatin  ide  a  went  too.  Mark  Wetzil  aint  back  neether  this 
term  i  bet  Kathirn  Wisong  is  sorry  and  i  know  i  am  i  wont  git  to  flirt  with  so  many  girls,  i  done  it  this  week  went 
to  the  pool  room  and  over  at  the  drug  stor  and  Prof.  Miller  found  out  i  playd  hooky  so  he  tole  me  to  git  my  books 
and  go  home  i  was  awful  skird  couse  Paw  wood  a  pounded  me  fer  a  week  if  ide  a  gone  home  so  the  nex  day  i  sneeked 
back  and  Prof.  Miller  was  awful  good  he  jest  seel  well  come  on  back  i  gess  youl  make  a  good  man  some  day. 

.Jan.  24.  Still  looks  clowdy  aint  much  goin  on  this  week  only  ime  bettern  i  was  last  week.  Baskit  Ball  played 
R  M  A  game  thersdy  they  didnt  play  so  well  i  dont  know  why  we  got  beet,  we  are  goin  to  give  a  recepshun  rite  soon 
to  the  fackelty  i  bet  we  11  have  a  corkin  time  i  hope  they  soon  have  it.  Mis  Gardnir  is  rite  sick  she  is  gone  to  Mar- 
tinsberg  to  stay  til  she  gits  well  i  hope  shel  soon  come  back  i  beleve  she  likes  me  fer  she  smiles  ever  time  i  pass  her. 
i  think  ile  pass  art  this  term  couse  the  other  day  when  Mis  Irlend  wasnt  a  lookin  i  drawd  a  mad  cat  all  fussed  up  on 
the  back  and  for  i  knowd  shed  sneeked  round  and  peeped  over  my  sholder  she  jist  laffed  and  sed  thats  perty  good. 

Jan.  31.  a  bit  clowdy  we  have  a  lot  a  fun  in  Mis  Millers  class  i  meow  like  a  cat  and  she  thinks  its  a  reely  cat 
shed  cat  me  if  she  knowd  it  i  bet.  the  recepshun  is  goin  to  be  friday  nite  dont  think  ile  take  a  girl  this  time  ide 
haf  to  pay  her  way  to  the  Baskit  Ball  and  that  wood  cost  15  cents,  three  of  the  teechers  is  sick  this  week  Mr.  Miller 
is  still  fussin  about  chewin  gum  wish  i  could  stop  chewin 

Feb.  7.  ( Ground  hog  day  brite  an  fare  he  seen  his  shadder  we  11  have  some  snow  now  had  a  big  time  at  the  recep- 
shun only  i  didnt  have  a  girl  i  thot  ide  git  one  after  i  got  there  but  them  Fairmont  Baskit  Ball  fellers  beet  my  time 
well  eny  way  i  got  into  the  boyler  of  chocklate  and  drank  about  a  gallon  Dick  Not  helped  gee  Dick  is  a  dandy  puts 
me  in  mind  of  Tom  Tyler,  was  ankshus  to  see  Pall  Miller  when  he  come  to  the  recepshun  with  so  many  girls  he  ma  e 
a  date  with  12  girls  and  then  didnt  bring  eny  of  them  but  Kathirn  Hinkil  no  wonder  ever  girl  had  a  date  when  other 
fellers  ask  em  and  then  come  last  nite  by  their  selves  been  awful  rany  and  sleety  this  week. 

Feb.  14.  a  big  snow  on  the  ground  the  ole  ground  hog  knowd  what  he  was  about,  i  got  a  valentine  to  day 
bout  a  swell  hed  but  i  dont  think  that  suits  me.  had  a  big  snow  ballin  with  Harper  to  day  give  him  a  sender  rite 
back  of  his  hed.  i  made  a  hit  with  one  of  the  Hapy  Hooligan  club  girls  went  around  twice  to  see  her  this  week 
Izike  Long  was  around  there  ever  time  hes  made  a  hit  to  i  think  Lillien  van  metir  is  wearin  that  ring  of  hisen  they 
have  walked  up  and  down  that  hall  ever  clay  this  week  together  and  she  looks  up  and  smiles  at  him  and  he  smiles 
back  at  her  makes  me  kinder  tired. 

Feb.  21.    a  bunch  of  us  fellers  had  it  all  made  up  to  down  Prof  Kennmond  with  a  good  snow  ballin  so  we  got 
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redy  fer  him  when  he  come  back  from  dinner  but  he  was  redy  to  and  bout  the  time  we  thot  wed  git  one  at  him  he 
out  of  his  pocket  with  2  made  hard  as  bullits  and  whized  em  at  us  i  certinly  did  see  stars  when  one  hit  me  on  the  shin, 
went  to  the  train  sondy  nite  to  see  the  Basket  Ball  boys  git  off  they  didnt  beet  a  game  but  everbody  says  they  are 
swift  clean  players  the  newspaper  says  so  to.  Prof.  Miller  caught  on  to  that  D  D  D  club  i  know  i  didnt  tell  it  i 
bet  he  brakes  that  up  O  yes  i  skipt  school  a  cuple  days  this  week  to  slay  ride  Mr.  Miller  found  that  out  to  i  dont 
know  who  told  him.  Mr.  Conard  told  us  about  the  schools  in  canoda  thersdy  in  chapel  but  i  sneeked  in  when  it 
was  all  over  so  i  didnt  hear  what  he  said,  we  was  playin  Ball  in  the  jim  after  hat*  passed  ate  wensdy  and  when  Mr. 
Miller  come  down  and  found  us  he  sed  if  we  didnt  get  out  of  there  he  wood  lock  us  up  but  i  didnt  think  heed  do  it 
and  i  jest  stayed,  long  he  come  lockin  one  door  then  i  throwd  my  clos  cross  my  arm  grabed  my  shoes  and  got  down 
behind  the  stone  wall  in  all  that  snow  and  dressed  before  i  could  git  home  i  was  awful  cold.  Martinsberg  high  school 
played  us  a  game  last  nite  of  ball  perty  fare  game  a  lot  of  them  perty  high  school  girls  come  along  down  in  a  big- 
sled  ide  kinder  like  to  go  to  that  school  couse  them  girls  smiled  at  me  terble  sweet,    wether  perty  cold. 

Feb.  28.  Sonday  was  Ciorge  washingtons  berthday  Had  a  mix  up  down  street  last  nite  a  crowd  of  fellers  went 
to  the  pickture  show  by  there  selves  and  a  big  bunch  of  girls  went  to  and  when  they  got  up  to  go  home  Guy  Thompson 
took  Lowel  Wilford  and  Clernce  Robie  took  Mayrion  Bilmire  i  know  they  got  mixed  couse  it  was  jest  backwards, 
are  Baskit  ball  girls  went  to  chambersbirg  to  play  them  girls  over  there  hope  they  beet  Virginey  ( iuant  is  smilin  at 
Walter  Hir  a  rite  smart  she  calls  him  her  baby  doll  that  makes  me  sick. 

March  7.  Snows  meltin  a  little  now  gitin  warmer  went  to  see  a  girl  Sonday  nite  on  the  corner  cross  from  Mr. 
Wintermires  i  fell  over  a  pare  of  gum  shoes  settin  rite  out  side  the  door  they  looked  to  me  like  a  pare  of  Mut  brothers 
shoes  had  a  good  play  wensday  nite  tony  the  convict  by  a  Harpers  Fairy  crowd  Miller  Moler  made  a  date  to  take 
a  girl  and  cudiit  find  the  house  she  staid  at  to  save  him  til  somebody  showd  him  the  place  speck  he  got  there  late  to. 
that  play  cost  me  50  sents  by  the  time  i  pade  my  girls  way. 

March  14.  still  cold  them  gum  shoes  did  belong  to  one  of  Mut  brothers  found  out  where  the  other  one  went 
to  he  almost  got  lost  in  the  boneyard.  thats  a  perty  little  girl  i  like  her  to.  exams  almost  here  agen  and  i  aint  studied 
a  blame  bit  well  ime  goin  to  cram  all  nex  week  er  i  wont  git  backthe  spring  term  if  i  dont  pass  sompthin  Paw  says 
ime  gitin  a  swell  hed  with  nothin  in  it . 

March  19.  Exams  are  over  i  think  i  past  two  of  my  books  gramer  and  mentil  i  aint  sure,  goin  home  to  morrow 
mornin  dont  think  ile  keep  a  diry  nex  term  couse  ime  goin  to  bote  ride  a  rite  smart  and  i  think  ile  study  sum  for  the 
preps  and  the  freshmen  are  goin  too  hav  a  spellin  bee. 

L.  P.  B.  '15 
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Jefferson  Lunch  and  Di  ning  R  oom 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

ICE    CRE  A  M 

OF  THE  BETTER  KIND 

Here  is  where  the  students  get  their 
pies  and  evening  lunches.        ::  :: 

ShEPHERDSTOWN.  XV.  Va. 


ROBERT  GIBSON 

DRUGGIST 

S  T  A  Tl  ONE  R  Y 

The  Parker  Fountain  Pen,  Pure 
Drugs  and  Drug  Sundries 

PRESCRIPTIONS  A  SPECIALTY 


SHEPHERDST<  )\VX. 

Phone  20-W. 


W.  VA. 


Parties,  W eddings  and  Receptions 

All  social  functions  furnished  with  the 
very  best  Ice  ('ream,  Water  Ices, 
Brick  Cream,  Individual  Meninges. 
Frozen  Oranges   and   Fancy  Cakes. 

A  FULL  LINE  OF  THE 

STACY  FORKDIPPED  CHOCOLATES 

JACOB  ROESSXER 

public  square 
Hagerstown      ::      ::      ::  Maryland 


Buy  Your  Stationery  and  School 
Supplies  at  Hill's  Pharmacy 


BIGGEST  ASSORTMENT 
LOWEST  PRICES 


for 
All 


Athletic  goods  a  specialty.  Exclusive  agency 
Waterman's  Ideal  Fountain  Pens,  S2.50  and  up. 
kinds  of  strings  for  musical  instruments.  Lowney's 
Bon-Rons  and  Candies  received  fresh  every  week. 
Everything  in  Drugs,  Patent  Medicines  and  Druggists' 
Sundries.  Full  line  of  Paints  and  Varnishes.  Exclus- 
ive agents  for  Sherwin-Williams  Paints.  (S.  W.  P.) 

HILL'S  P  H  A  R  MA  C  Y 

SIIF.PHERDSTOWX.        :-:        WEST  VIRGINIA 
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WALTER  E.  DITTMEYER 


DOCTOR  IN  PHARMACY 


Harper's  Frery 


W.  Virginia 


Mil.  Phone — Store  08. 


Mil.  Pimm-     House  I  11 


STORE— HAMILTON  HOTEL 

WM.  B  ESTER 

Florist 

Cut  flowers  and  funeral  work  a  Spec- 
ialty. Bedding  plants  of  every  kind  in 
season.     ::     ::     ::     ::     ::     ::  :: 

207  S.  Potomac  Street  Hagerstown,  Md. 

C.  &  P.  Phone— At  House,  19-R.  At  Store,  104-R. 
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|  Shirley  Nichols,  Class  1915,  Clerk 
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%  The  place  to  buy  souvenirs  of  Harper's  Ferry 
<§> 
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OWENS    &  MILLER 

In  Explanation 

We  do  not  furnish  everybody  in  Shepherdstown  and  surrounding  territory  with  all  their  Drugs,  Medicines- 
Druggists'  Sundries,  Fancy  Goods,  Stationery,  Soaps,  Sponges,  Perfumes  and  Toilet  Goods,  also  Paints,  Oils,  Etc- 

WE  COULDN'T 

But  we  try  to  supply  your  needs  and  solicit  your  patronage.    Our  aim  is  to  please  our 
customers.    Make  our  store  your  store.    The  most  up-to-date  drug  store  in  the  county. 
OWENS  &  MILLER'S  DRUG  STORE 
"Where  there's  Nothing  too  Good  for  the  Sick" 

Wholesale  and  Retail 

Quick  delivery  service — Free  Everywhere 

TRY  OUR  SODA  WATER 


Bell  Phone,  Jefferson  15K 
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MARTINSBURG  BUSINESS  COLLEGE 

A  SCHOOL  OF  THE  BETTER  KIND 

MARTINSBURG  ::,  WEST  VIRGINIA 

Stewart  Building,  L30  S.  Queen  St. 
Branch  of  St  raver's  Business  College,  Baltimore  and  Washington. 

Teaches  Short  Hand,  Typewriting,  Bookkeeping,  Banking,  Farm  Accounting,  Penmanship,  English,  Spelling, 
Correspondence,  Arithmetic,  Rapid  Calculations  and  the  use  of  office  appliances. 

Has  a  special  office  training  course  for  stenographers.  Prepares  students  for  the  Civil  Service.  Individual 
instruction.    A  position  for  every  graduate. 

DAY  AND  NIGHT  SCHOOL 

Fall  term  begins  September  1.    Students  may  enter  any  time  thereafter.    Ask  for  catalogue. 


Jefferson  Security  Bank 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

('..  .1.  MILLER,  Pros. 
II  \muSON  SCHLEY,  Cashier 
S.  .1  HODGES,  V.-Pros. 
C.  F.  LYNE,  Teller 

4' ,  INTEREST  ON  TIME  DEPOSITS 

Discounts  Daily 
Modern  Equipment.         Safety  Deposit  Boxes  for  Kent. 


ESTABLISHED  1892 


Stephen  Lane  Folger 

180  Broadway,       -         -       New  York 
MANUFACTURING  JEWELER 
CLUB  AND  COLLEGE  PINS  AND  RINGS 

COLD,  SILVER  AND  BRONZE  MEDALS 
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JOHN  H.  SCHOPPERT 

M. 

B .  BAKER 

WALK 

-  O V E  R    SHO E S 

THE  FANCY 

FOR  MEN 

GROCER 

Q  TEEN 

Q  U  A  L  I  T  Y 

S  H  0  E  S 

FOR  WOMEN 

Also  dealer  in  Confections,  Tobacco  and  Cigars. 

BUST E R  B  R  0  W  N 

S  H  0  E  S 

FOR  CHILDREN 

M  . 

AT 

B.  BAKER 

'  S 

Shepherdstown      ::         ::     West  Virginia 

Shepherdstown, 

West  Virginia 

<§> 


BE  A  WELL  GROOMED  MAN 


THERE  S  NOTHING  LIKE  CHOICE  TOGGERY  TO  DO  IT 

There's  a  whole  army  of  good  dressers  that  come  to  us  for  their 
"Fixings,"  knowing  that  they'll  get  the  "right  thing"  here,  and 
that  they'll  not  pay  too  much  for  it. 
We'll  take  pleasure  in  showing  the  new  styles.  Remember,  please,  that  our  time  is  at  your  disposal 

M.  G  .  TABLER  AND  SON 

FASHIONABLE  CLOTHIERS 

124  N.  Queen  St.        ------        Martinsburg,  W.  Va. 
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C.  R  TEN 

grfat,  cheap  hardware  store 
Shepherdstown  ::  ::  West  Virginia 

manufacturer  of  tin  and  sheet  iron  ware  and  dealer  in  hardware,  stoves, 
tinware,  oil,  paint,  glass,  leather,  rims,  spokes,  standard  sewing  machines, 
myer's  hay  track,  refrigerators,  barbed  wire,  plows,  washing  machines, 
churns,  cream  separators,  savory  roasters,  axes,  eagle  snow  irons,  tin  and 
galvanized  iron  roofing  and  spouting,  lawn  mowers,  wall  paper,  rogers' 
silver  plated  ware,  atkin's  diamond  tooth  saws,  black  hawk  corn  shellers, 
cake  griddles,  etc.        ::       ::       ::        ::        ::        ::        ::        ::  :: 

Hoofing,  Spouting,  Plumbing,  etc.  Prices  to  conform  to  the  times — VERY  LOW. 


♦ 


HARRY  A.  TENNANT 

LIGHT  AND  HEAVY 

H  A  11  NESS 

HORSE  FURNISHING  GOODS 
Holies.  Whips,  Collars,  Blankets,  Etc. 

Repairing  Neatly  and  Promptly  Done. 


ARTISTIC    PHOTOGRAPHIC    WORK    OF    ALL  KINDS 


MADE  AT 


SMITH  BROS. '  STUDIO 


Martinsburg, 


West  Virginia 


PO RTHAI TS  ENLA R ( JED 


Crayons,  Water  Colors,  Oil  Paintings 


♦ 
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LOOK   AHEAD  — IT  PAYS 


YOU  MIGHT  AS  WELL  MAKE  SURE  OF  THE  "FUTURE"  OF  YOUR  PIANO;  BE  CERTAIN 
THAT  ITS  TONE  AND  BEAUTY  WILL  LAST.      IT  COSTS  NO  MORE.     IN  THE 

S  T  I  E  F  F    AND  SHAW  PIANOS 
YOU  HAVE  THIS  CERTAINTY 

AS  YOUR  LITTLE  ONES  GROW  UP  THEY  WILL  CONTINUE  TO  FIND  THEIR  GREATEST  EN- 
JOYMENT AND  PRIDE  IN  YOUR  PIANO — IF  YOU  SELECT  A  STIEFF  OR  SHAW,  THE  ONLY 

PIANOS  IN  THEIR  CLASS  WHICH  ARE  SOLD  AT  FACTORY  PRICES. 


CHAS.  M.  STIEFF 


Hagerstown,  Maryland. 


<§> 


5.  /.  HODGES 


GRAIN,  FEED.  COAL 


GENERAL  MERCHANDISE 


Headquarters  for  Shoes 


Shepherdstown, 


West  Virginia 


Geo.  M.  Beltzhoover 


Shepherdstown,  W.  V; 


Geo.  M.  Beltzhoover,  Jr. 

Charles  Town,  W.  Va. 


B  e  It  z  Woo  ve  r — B  eltz  hoover 


attorneys  and  counsellors 


General  Law  Practice  and  Collections 


in:', 


<&<^<t><^<§><@<^<§><$><$><§><^#<^<§><§><§><§><^<^ 
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<§■ 
<§> 
<§> 
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MILLS  AT 

hanson,  w.  va. 
elkton,  va. 
barrel  shops  at 

ranson.  w.  va. 
winchester,  va. 
percellville,  va. 
[nwood,  w.  va. 
gerrardstown,  w.  va. 

berryvi lle,  va. 
kkarxkysyille,  w.  va. 


Jefferson  Cooperage  Company,  Inc. 


MAM'FACTUIIKKS  OF 


RANSON, 


Flour,  Apple  and  Lime  Barrels 

AND  DEALERS  IN 

ALL  KINDS  OF  SLACK  BARREL  COOPERAGE 

Main  Office  and  Yard  on  Belt  Line 

JEFFERSON  COUNTY,  WEST  VIRGINIA 


W.  N.  LEMEN  &  SON 


DEALERS  IN 


FLOUR,  FEED,  GRAIN,  HAY,  COAL,  CEMENT 


FERTILIZERS,   SEEDS,   SALT,  CORNMEAL. 
ETC. 


Shepherdstown, 


West  Virginia 


M.  R.  MOLER 

DEALER  TN 

GENERA  L    M  ERCHANDISE 

FANCY  GROCERIES  AND  QUEENSWARE 

Agent  for  the  Educator  Shoes  and  Rubber  Goods. 
Shepherdstown,        :-:        West  Virginia 


<§> 
<§> 
<$> 


<§> 
<§> 
<§> 
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f  * 
I 

I  MILLER  &  WI  NEB  ERG 

<§>   

<§> 

|  TAILORS 

CLOTHIERS 
GENTS'  FURNISHINGS 

AGENTS  FOR  THE  CRAWFORD  SHOES 

7  W.  Washington  Street 
Hagerstown        ::        ::        ::  Maryland 


HAGERSTOWN.  MD 
WRITE  FOR  ILLUSTRATED  CATALOG 


TROY  STEAM  LAUNDRY 


B.  S.  Pendleton,  Agent 


Shepherdstown,  West  Virginia 


Our  aim  is  to  give  first  class  work.    We  darn  your  socks  free. 
Laundry  leaves  Tuesday  and  returns  Friday 

Leave  your  laundry  at  B.  S.  Pendleton's  5,  10  and  25  cent  store 

SCHOOL  SUPPLIES  AND  POST  CARDS  A  SPECIALTY 

Local  views  and  comic  cards  6  for  5c.  Try  our  10  cent  candy. 


105 


<%>  <§> 

<t>  <^ 

♦  f 

^  <§> 

^> 

<§>  <^ 

I  C.  &  P.  Phone  217                                                                                        Winchester  Phone  140  | 

<§>  ^ 

<§,  <§> 


CUSTOM  TAILORING 


IF  YOU  WANT  TO  BE  WELL  DRESSED  WITH  A  PERFECT  FITTING  GARMENT  LET  US  MAKE  YOUR 
NEXT  SUIT.      IF  IT  IS  READY-MADE  CLOTHING  YOU  ARE  LOOKING  FOR  WE  CARRY  THE  BEST. 


STETSON  AND  HAMMOND  HATS 


THOMPSON  &  THOMPSON 

"THE  HUSTLERS" 


<§> 
<§> 
<§> 
<$> 
<t> 

♦ 


| 

THE   FAMOUS  I 

<§> 

HART  SCHAFFNER  &  M  A  R  X,  AND  O  RIFF  0  N  CLOTH  E  S  FOR  M  E  N  | 

ELK  BRAND  FOR  THE  LITTLE  MEN  f 

<§> 

MANHATTAN  AND  LION  BRAND  SHIRTS  I 

<§> 
<§> 
#> 
<^ 
<§> 
^> 
^ 
<^ 
<t> 

|  Martinsburg,  -  West  Virginia.  % 

<§>  ^> 

<s> 

<^  <§> 

<§>  f 

<§>  <§> 
<§>  <$> 

<^<W<^<§><t><§><$><t><^<§>#^<§><§><§><§>^<§><§><t><§>^t^ 
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I  ONCE  AGAIN  MOST 

<§>   

<t>   

<§> 

J  EVERY  MAGAZINE  HAS  SOME  GOOD  ARTICLE  WORTH  THE  COST  OF 

f  BINDING  AN  ENTIRE  VOLUME.     WE  BIND  VOLUMES,  SIX  NUMBERS,  $ 

<^  M  CLURE  S,  HARPER  S  AND  CENTURY  IN  FULL  DARK  GREEN  CLOTH,  <§> 

LETTER  EDITION  WITH  GOLD  LEAF  FOR  85c,  OTHER  SIZES  AT  PRO- 


MILTON  BRADLEY  CO. 


MANUFACTURERS  OF 


Famous  Bradley  School  Color 


1209  Arch  Street,         -  Philadelphia 


®  portionate  prices         ::         ::         ::         ::         ::         ::  f 

I  SEND  FOR  ILLUSTRATED  PRICE  LIST  I 

4> 

WM.  G.   JOHNSTON  &  COMPANY 

I  PITTSBURG                  ::                 PENNSYLVANIA  I 

4  <® 

<§>  4> 

<§>  <^ 

<§>  <^ 

<§>  <§> 

<§>  <§> 

<$>  4> 

<$> 
<^ 
<§> 
<§> 
<§> 
<§> 
<§> 
<§> 

Dealers  in  Art  and  Drawing  Supplies  of  all  kinds — Drawing  Paper,  Crayons,  Drawing  Instruments 

Everything  for  Mechanical  and  Free  Hand  Drawing.  % 
INDUSTRIAL  AND  MANUAL  TRAINING  | 
Send  for  Catalogs  ^ 

MILTON    BRADLEY  CO. 

<§>  ^ 
<§>  ^> 
<§> 

<§><§>^<§><^<§><§>#<§>^<s><§><§><t><§><§><§><§>^ 
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<^  <§>#<$>  <^<$>##<t><§><§><^<§><§>^<!><§>#<^<§'#<^ 

!  THE  UNIVERSITY  SUMMER  SCHOOL  I 


SIXTEENTH  SESSION,  JUNE  22  TO  AUGUST  22,  1914 

I.    Faculty  of  48  members,  including  eminent  specialists  from  other  institutions  and  leading  members  of  the 
University  faculty. 

II.  Many  courses  of  the  greatest  practical  value  to  all  grades  of  teachers:  Manual  Training,  Domestic  Science, 
Composition  in  the  Grades,  Principles  and  Methods  of  Teaching  Heading,  Nature  Study,  Agriculture, 
Geography,  Public  School  Draw  ing,  Public  School  Music,  Children's  Games,  and  a  great  many  more. 


^  III.    A  Demonstration  or  Model  School  of  the  eight  grades.  ^> 

^  IV.    Regular  academic  and  college  subjects:  The  Languages,  the  Sciences,  Education,  History,  Mathematics, —  ^ 

4>  nearly  all  of  the  regular  subjects.    Come  and  work  towards  a  college  degree.  ^ 

4-  V.    First  grade  certificates  may  be  renewed  by  taking  the  nine  weeks  course.  <§> 

<t>  VI.    The  fee  is  onlv  $5.00  for  the  term.  <§> 

<§>  ,  <$> 

4>  For  full  information  write  to  the  Director  of  the  Summer  School. 


THOMAS  E.  HODGES,  LL.  D.,  WAITMAN  BARBE, 


^  President.  Morgantown,  W.  Va.  <§> 

<t>  <t> 

S  "  S 

I  SPECIAL  FUEL  FOR  EVERY  REQUIREMENT  | 

<§>  <§> 

|  Nowhere  else  is  there  to  be  found  such  a  great  variety  of  the  highest  quality  Domestic,  Smithing  and  Indus-  ^ 

|  trial  Coals  and  Coke  as  that  produced  in  the  110  mines  operated  by  this  Company.  J 

I  THE    CONSOLIDATION    COAL    COMPANY  f 

<g>  INCORPORATED  <§> 

<§>  <§> 

^  F.  W.  WILSHIRE,  Gen.  Mgr.  of  Sales,  G.  von  H.  KALKMANN,  Asst.  Gen.  Mgr.  of  Sales  ^ 

^>  Bankers  Trust  Bldg.,  14  Wall  St.,  New  York  ^> 

<|  4» 

4>  Portsmouth,  N.  H.,  C.  W.  Gray,         Boston,  R.  C.  Gillespie.  Mgr.         New  York,  J.  E.  Parsons,  Mgr.,  Philadelphia,  W.  M.  Wilshire,  <§> 

^  Supt.,  137  Market  St.                        State  Mutual  Bldg.  14  Wall  St.  Mgr.,  Land  Title  Bldg. 

^>  Baltimore,  H.  C.  Thomas,  Mgr.,  Continental  Bldg.  Washington.  W.  A.  Leetch,  Mgr.,  Union  Trust  Bldg.  ^ 

^  E.  M.  MANCOURT,  Western  Mgr.,  Eisher  Bldg.,  Chicago,  111. 

♦  Detroit,  C.  A.  Chambers,  Mgr.,        Chicago,  J.  B.  Beardslee,  Mgr.,        Cincinnati.  Thos.  H.  Richardson,        Louisville,  G.  E.  Davis,  Mgr., 

^  Dime  Bank  Bldg.                                    Fisher  Bldg.  Mgr.,  Union  Central  Bldg.  Paul  Jones  Bldg 

London,  G.  W.  Butherford,  European  Mgr.,  Billiter  Sq.  Bldg.  General  Offices,  Continental  Bldg..  Baltimore,  Md 

^  North  Western  Fuel  Co.,  Pioneer  Press  Bldg.,  St.  Paul,  Minn.        Genoa,  Italy,  E.  Bianchini,  Mgr.,  1-1  via  Luccoli  <§> 

4  <§> 

<^<t><$><§><§><t><^<t><§><§><$>^<^<^<S>»<S-<^ 
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SHEPHERD  COLLEGE  STATE  NORMAL  SCHOOL 

®  - 

|  SHEPHERD8T0WN,  WEST  VIRGINIA 

I  .  .   .  , 

With  a  fine  building,  well  equipped,  in  a  delightful  section  of  the  Shenandoah  Valley,  midst  pleasing  surround- 

^  ings,  and  with  a  good  Faculty,  this  school  offers  many  advantages  to  earnest  students. 


¥  THE  NORMAL    DIPLOMA  4 

4»  .  <§> 

<§>  Is  equivalent  to  a  number  one  life-certificate  in  this  and  many  other  states.  <t> 

<$>  1  f 

®  <§> 

|  T  H  E    ACADEMIC  DIPLOMA  | 

J  Admits  graduates  to  advanced  standing  in  many  of  the  best  universities  of  the  country.  % 

<§>  REVIEW  COURSES  FOR  TEACHERS  BOTH  SPRING  AND  SUMMER  TERMS  <§> 

4>  ^ 

%  INSTRUCTION  IN  MUSIC,  DRAWING.  EXPRESSION,  DOMESTIC  SCIENCE  AND  DOMESTIC  ART  % 

^  FINE  GYMNASIUM  AND  LARGE  ATHLETIC  FIELD  ^ 

%  Special  attention  to  elementary  agriculture  with  laboratory  methods  % 

%  Cadet  and  Signal  Corps,  with  military  drill 

%  Four  Literary  Societies  and  two  active  Christian  Associations 

I 

I  EXCELLENT  BOARDING  AT  REASONABLE  RATES 

<$>  <s> 

<t>  .                                           .  <§> 

The  six-weeks  Summer  Term  begins  Wednesday,  June  10, 1914.    Fall  Term  opens  Wednesday,  September  9, 1914  ^ 

<§>  <§> 

%              For  catalogue  and  other  information  address  the  Principal  THOS.  C.  MILLER  $ 

<§>  <§> 

4  '  <§> 

<§>  4> 

^  <t> 

<§>  «@. 

#  4> 

<t>  ^ 

<l>  <§> 
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WE  DO  NOTHING 


AND  WE  ALSO  DO  FINE  ENGRAVING 

POLACK'S  JEWELRY  STORE 

HA  GERS  TO  WN,  -  MA  R  Yl  1 ND 


<^<§><§><^<@><^<§><m><§>#<§^<@><^<§><§><§><^<§><§><^^ 

<§>  <§> 
|  BUT  FIRST-CLASS  REPAIRING  OF  f 

I  WATCHES  AND  JEWELRY  I 

<$>  <§> 
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<§> 


^OOL  BUYERS  WANTED 


BY 


C.    F.  WALL 

Altona  Farm  lias  Stock  Ewes,  Fresh  Cows  and  Cattle 


Dealer  In 

Ear  Corn,  Field  Seeds,  Etc. 


C.    F.  WALL 

Charles  Town,  -  West  Virginia 
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